Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 






729779 






B. Oaifce, Printer, WcO-Btrect, Lmi4m. 



TO HIS GRACE 
WILLIAM SPENCER CAVENDISH, 

DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE, 

HIGH STELWARD, LORD LIEUTEll A78T, &C. &C. 
OF THE COUNTY OF DERBY; 

AAr'hose \ast Possessions in Ireland 

place him among the first of her great English Landholder!; 

whose liberal feelingsin her interests 
class him high io the rank of her be«t friends ; 

vhose example in the country, so frequentlj^ 
distinguished by his presence, is 

THE WISDOM OF CONCILIATION; 

and whose conduct towards a grateful and prosperous 
tenantry best evinces in its eirects 

how much the happiness and improvement of the 
lower classes of the nation 

depend upon the enlightened lil>erality and benevolent 
attentions of the highest, 

This Irish Tafe 

Is most appropriately/ y and most respectfully 

dedicated, 

By His Grace's 
Most obliged and obedient servant, 

SYDNEY MORGAN. 
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X PREFACK. 

ail I wished, and seemed liappiiy adapt- 
ed to my purpose. 1 iiad already ad- 
vanced as far as tlie second volume of 
ray MS. and iiad expended much time 
and labor in ardtions research and dry 
study, when I found it necessary to 
forego my original plan. The character 
of my sex, no less than my own feelings, 
urged rae; in touching those parts of 
Irish history which were connected 
with my tale, to turn them to the pur- 
poses of conciliation, and to incorporate 
the leaven of favorable opinion with 
that heavy mass of bitter prejudice, 
which writers, both grave and trifling, 
have delighted to raise against my 
country. But when I fondly thought 
to send forth a dove bearing the olive 
of peace, I found I was on the point of 
flinging an arrow winged vv-itli discord. 



PREFACSi. XI 

I held hoped, as far as my feeble efforts 
could go, to extenuate the errors attri«* 
buted to Ireland, by an exposition of 
their causes, drawn from historic facts; 
but I found, that, like the spirit in Mac^ 
beih^ I should at the same moment hold 
up a glass to my countrymen, reflecting 
but too many fearful images, 



To ^' shew their eyes and grieve their hearts : 



i 



for I discovered, far beyond my 
expectation, that I had fallen upon 
'* evil men, and evil days;'* and that, 
in proceeding, I must raise a veil 
which ought never to be drawn, and 
renew the memory of events which 
the interests of humanity require to 
be for ever buried in oblivion. 

I abandoned, therefore, my original 
plan, took tip a happier view of things. 
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advanced my story to more modern 
and more liberal times, and exchanged 
the rude chief of the days of old, for 
his polished descendant in a more re- 
fined age : and I trust the . various 
branches of- the ancient house with 
whose name I have honored him will 
not find reason to disown their newly 
discovered kinsman. 

SYDNEY MORGAN. 



S5y Kildare-street, Dablla, 

March 1, 1814. 
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CHAPTER L 



To the Bight Rev. 



The Lord Bishop of 



Palace of 



Dear Bishop, 

If our most serious resolu- 
tions are isometimes procrastinated^ 
sometimes broken, may we not rea- 
sonably expect forgiveness, when oc- 
casionally found wanting in\the dis- 
cbarge of our duties of ceremony, or 
engagements of etiquette ? I feel that 
I ought long since to have congratu- 

YOL. !• B 



o'donnel. 



lated you on your advancement from 
your English Rectory to an Irish See. 
I have done it. in fact; and for forms^ 
you know how little I deal in them. 

Since my arrival on my Irish estate, 
which I have now visited for the first 
time, I have been deeply involved in 
business. The renewal of old leases, 
reclamation of neglected rights, repair 
of highways, and restoration of all 
kinds of dilapidatioos^ both in the 
house and demesne (the consequence 
of many years absence and neglect), 
together with an almost endless labour 
through the labyrinth of minor law 
transactions, exclusively incidental I 
believe to Irish property, have scarcely 
left me breathing time. So different 
is all this from the quiet tenor of my 
life at Gleniworth Hally that I scarcely 
know myself in my novel character of 
bustle and importance. However, my 
tfifairs. are now nearly brought to a 
clcA^t and though I should certainljr 



ycefer (being pficf in Ireland) a longer 
residence at Ballynogue, Jo become 
better acquainted with my tenants on 
this side the water, and more effectii-^ 
^ly to study their interests; yet so 
anxious is Lady Singleton to be ofi^ 
^at I think we shall return home early 
ijd the ensuing month. Lady Single* 
tqn, who is, as you know, a traveller 
bjfprofesshn^ wishes to return by Scot- 
landy in pffeference to retracing our 
steps by/ Holyhead. I have therefore 
to beg a night's lodging at your palace 
for myself and family, en passant^ for I 
understand the sleeping stage within a 
few milesoC your residence is execrabfy 
had. But should we change our minds 
9Lo^ not go by post; 

. Dear Bishop, 

Patrick^ Mr. Glen t worth, 
would bftve written, but I have 
snatched the pen from his hand, in 
tbe Gpaviption th^t I ahsll come more 
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immediately to the point. I know 6C 
old, that his head is by no means bien 
timbre for these sorts of negociation : 
there is nobody so clever as Mr Glent*^ 
worth ; but, as I used to say to poor 
dear Lord Singleton, men ^Iwa}^ fail- 
when they- come to les deiailis. Allirki 
done! I ne^ed not tell Vou how diffi* 
cult it is to move Mr. Glentworth out 
of Derbyshire.' During* his twenty 
years marriage with his first wife, be 
never (as he boasts) slept one night 
away from Glentworth Hall,, except 
while he was attending Parliament: 
and though I have been constantly 
urging him since the day of our union 
to visit his Irish estates (for I heard 
there was every thing to do) L never 
could prevail upon him, until the fall- 
ing in of his leases gave him no alter- 
native, and so — here we are. 

Oh, my dear Bishop, what^ coun-* 
try ! What room for change and im- 
provement! or rather what a 9^eo€^^j/ 



for H total bouleoenement of every thiog". 
I have done a little ; that is, I have 
undone every thing : but for the pre- 
sent I shall not have time to complete 
any thing. My plans, most of which 
I have drawn out myself, have quite 
astonished Mr. Glentworth's Irish 
agent; but, as is usual among the se** 
mi-barbarous, improvement is resisted 
as innovation, and Mr. O'Grady has 
an obstacle to oppose to every thing I 
have suggested ; because the old mud* 
dling system must goon for ever in the 
same old muddling way. . 

There is nothing so much wanted 
here as a canal from Bally nogue to 
Dublin : I have drawn out a plan upon 
the Newcastle system, and.... But we 
will talk all these things over when we 
meet. Now Mr. Glentworth isplanii 
here,' it is quite as difficult to get him 
back to England, as it was to induce 
him to leave it. We propose, howe* 
ver^ bidding farewell to Ballynogue (for 
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the present) on or about the 18th of 
September : and as we shall go slowly, 
for we intend to travel with a set of 
horses we have made up since we corns 
here, we may expect, according to jny 
■ealc Illations, to be witli you by the 
ftlst. We left Charles Glenlworih at 
Oxford, with your quondam pupil. 
Lord Boston. Our party therefore 
•imply consists of Mr. G. myself, 
my two daughters, their governess, 
and five servants. Apropos, of Lord 
B. we met his mother, Lady Llan- 
beris, in Wales, on her way to 
what 1 cbH her prmeipaUty. — There 
never was so bored a woman ; though 
'the talked in raptures of her " native 
mountains," when in London. They 
iayshe is joumaliere — but she has an 
(Otcellent heart. She expects ilie 
Saviiln &t Llanberis ; they are amazing 
4ief What can that mean ? She talks 
with great delight of her son, and, con- 
•ideriagthe care you took of his edu*- 
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cation, sbe might have done something 
better than placrng you in a poor bi- 
shopric in the north of Ireland : how- 
ever, this is but her pas de charge for 
yon. She will do more and better in 
time, for her five boroughs must ca?ry 
every thing before them. I wish, how- 
ever, you had consulted me^ before you 
accepted the See : I will not pledge myr 
aelf that my brother would or could do 
better at present for you ; but he would 
lia ve done as well pour le moins. 

Farewell, my dear Bishop : we all 
•unite in coogratulations, &c. 

I am just going to walk to our littte 
town of Ballynogue^ with a new friend 
©four's, whom we found here, and who 
was quite, what is vulgarly called, a gad 
•end — a Mr. (Dexter, an amazing safe 
person, quite of the right side, and with 
a quantity of good sense; he agrees 
with me in every thing, but particularly 
on the state of this wretched country; 
he 16' settled at Bally nogue^ and 

B 4 
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has promised in my absence to haver 
■a certain surveillance on things here^ 
which is a great matter : by the 
bye, you have no idea what a sensatmt 
I create when I go into the town of 
Ballynogue, for I make it a rule to 
enter every house sans/agon^ a» lady of 
the manor ; a sort of feudal privilege 
you know ; and I go on examining, 
changing, correcting, and improving, 
according to exigencies : in fact, a radi'- 
^al reform is called for : I will lend my 
little aid tQ its completion, while Mr. 
Glentworth remains inert, and listen9 
and smiles^ and is not a bit the mora 
tomplying ; so that plan as I may, the 
means are still denied me to execute* 
Once more adieu . 

Your's truly, 

C. Singleton. 

August theSSth; 
Ballynogue Castle, Balljnogue. 
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To the Lady Vtscouniess Singleton^ 
Balltfnogue Castle^ 

Ballynogue. 

My dear Madam^ 

I return your Ladyship, Mr. 
Glentwortb, and the Misses Singleton, 
my most unfeigned and hearty thanks 
for your kind congratulations on my 
unmerited promotion to the distia- 
guished situation which I now un- 
worthily hold. My. elevation to the See 
of took place shortly after you 

left our ever by me esteemed and re- 
gretted neiji^hbourhood in Derbyshire. 
The event, Lady Singleton, was unex- 
pected, but the solicitude of my nobl^ 
friends got the start of my humble de- 
sires. 1 trust I was contented with my 
former state ; nor, indeed was an Irish 
bishoprick, with so small a revenue, 
and such limited patronage, an object 
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greatly to be covetted : but I left every 
thing to the Countess of LJanberis. 

I must certainly rejoice in any cir- 
cumstance which may bring your Lady- 
ship and Mr. Glentworth to this remote 
part of the world, and the best accom- 
modation my poor episcopal residence 
■(by courtesy called palace) can afford 
is at your Ladyship's service. The 
house, though old, is capacious; and 
you may judge that I have a tolerable 
number of lodging rooms, when I in- 
form your Ladyship^ that at the time I 
hope to have the honour of seeing your 
Orally, lexpectalso, as my guesfs,Com- 
modore and Lady Florence Grandville^ 
their friend, Mr.Vandaleur, and Colonel 

Percy Moclere, Lord B 's second 

son, who is quartered in my neighbour- 
hood. Commodore Grandville (with 
whose eldest brother, the present Earl 
Grandville, I was travelling, when I 
first had the honour of meeting your 
Ladyship, and your respected late 
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Lord at Florence) is stationed off 
Lough Swilly. He has, I hear, taken 
for the tinae being, a house prettily 
situated on the coast, and Lady Flo- 
rence intends (as it is right she should) 
to spend the three ensuing months 
with him : she comes from her father's 
near Edinburgh, and the Commodore 
meets her at palace^ to give hcnr 

convoy to Lough Swilly. 

Mr. Vandaleur, at one of whose un- 
rivalled dinners in Portman Square 1 
had the honourof meeting your Lady- 
ship when I was last in town, is come 
over merely to see his friends the 
Grandviiles ; and Lady Florence wrote v 
me word she had appointed him to 
meet them at my place : 1 sincerely 
rejoice, therefore, that I have some- 
thing to offer your Ladyship which 
may starve as an inducement to you 
«nd Mr. Gl* ntworth to remain a few 
days under my root, and I hope Lady 
Singleton will believe that i am, with 
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jcvery sentiment of respect, and tbfe 
highest consideration, 
Her Ladyship's servant and friend, 
Richard , 



Palace of — 



September the Ist. 

P. S. I have been sadly oppressed 
with my old complaint in the chest 
ever since I came to Ireland. The 
moisture of the climate is much against 
me ; I have, however, found relief for 
the present from a newly discovered 
medicine, a balsam, I have got over 
from London, recommended by my 

friend Judge . I find here ample 

room for my little agricultural tastes, 
and I have a spot of ground near the 
palace, which 1 call my Pet Farm ; 
it is, indeed, a nice thing in its way. 
Game is plentiful and excellent just 
about me; the salmon abundant and 
very good: but, as your Ladyship ob- 
serves, there is much to do to make 
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things indurable. I hear but bad ac« 
counts of our friend the Archbishop. 

Poor Mrs. B ! I pity her most 

sincerely : if Lord ■ ■ can succeed 
there for his friend, I wonder who 
would get Lincoln. 



To the Right Rev. 



The Lord Bishop of 



Palace of 



Dear Bishop, 

We have received your*s of 
the first, and thank you for your of- 
fered hospitality. I happen to know 
all the party you mention particularly 
well, and shall be glad to meet them. 
How Lady Florence will get on at 
Lough Swilly I don't very well, un- 
derstand, except the officers of the 
Commodore's squadron go for some- 
thing ; however, her joining her 
husband is amazingly like her : 
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she professes great respect forthe&t^n- 
9eance, and she is quite right : it is 
thai which precisely draws the line : 
I have often iold her so; and enir9 
nous, when she was doing all sorts 
of foolish things, a few years back, I 
first gave her the hint. She has not let 
it lie idle, and gets on amazingly well 
in consequence. 

Mr, Vandaleur*s going so far from 
London surprizes me ; for though he 
always lies by at the right season^ I 
never knew him before get so completely 
out of the way of the world. I should 
like to know his real motive for this 
journey to Ireland. As to his friend- 
ship for Lady Florence, that is an un- 
derstood thing, to be merely a matter 
de convenence on both sides. I don^t 
at all agree with you that his dinners 
are good : he likes to afficher the thing, 
I know, beyond any mxin in town ; 
and atiy one may toadt/ him, by prais- 
ing his cook^ DuBuissou; who, after 
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tU (as I told him the last ck^ I dined 
with hkn.) would at Paris he con^ 
sidered as a mere savant gargotter. We 
had an immense dentil^ about him 
that day. He sent up (in bis meni(k) 
*^ hes ik\ets a la Berti^'* for the famoua 
" felets de bellevue, a la Pompadour.** 
Now ^when my brother went on his 
first em1>a9sy, we happened to have 
this precise dish, dressed by the son of 
Mademoiselle de Pompadour's cook ; 
for it was she that invented them for 
the '* petits appartements*' at Bellevue : 
whereas the other was a thing quite 
c^soleiCy and invented by the famous 
Duchess of Berry for her father, the 
Regent, ages before. I have been 
amazingly unpopular ever since with 
Mr, Vandaleur — and, indeed, I have 
more than o7ice got myself into scrapes 
with my English friends, by settifirg 
them right on subjects, of which, from 
the very nature and character of the 
country, they must be ignorant ; 4bf 
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though now and then you will find 
things pretty fair at some of our best 
nobility houses, yet upon the whole 
England is,on thischapter, pretty much 
where it was in the days of Louis qua* 
torz€y whose ambassador exclaimed, 
on his return to Paris : 

•' Ah ! quel pays etrange— vingte 
religions, et que deux sauces/' 

You used to have a good deal of 
savoir about these things yourself, at 
least in West India cookery. 1 re- 
member, when you were travelling 
with Lord Grandville, vou dressed for 
us at Florence some pelau, which how 
dear Lord Singleton voted supreme !— 
it was not, however, strictly Westliu 
di(in; but it was a good thing in its way* 

You may certainly expect us about 
the middle of September; Mr. Glent- 
worth says the I8th; I say the twen- 
tieth. Mr, Dexter has the horses in 
training every day, under my inspec- 
tion. We have cured, between us^ Mr. 
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Glentwortb's favourite mare of a dls* 
ease, which Thompson, asusualj denies 
she ever had. You know Mr. Glent- 
worth's way of going on for ever with 
histoid servants, and suffering himself 
to be imposed on by them. I am 
convinced he is afraid of Thompson. 
What a quiet, half-aiive person the late 
poor Mrs. Glentworth must have been ! 
Charles is like neither of them: he is a 
most headstrong boy ; his getting a cur- 
ricle was quite against my consent, for 
he happens to know just nothing at all 
about driving, and will take no hints. 

Adieu, my dear Bishop — you will 
say I am ventable cameuse, to-day: I 
am, nevertheless^ sincerely your's, 

C. Singleton. 

Sept. 4th. 
Ball/Qogae Castle. 

P. S. I proposed to Mr. O'Grady 
to enrich the soil of the demesne with 
marie, as we did in Derbyshire: but he 
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at once declined the^xperimenli. Firtt, 
because it was not adapted to this 
Boil, and next, because, if it were, 
there is no marle-pit in the neighbour- 
hood. — How Irish! If I remained 
here I would carry my point, however, 
as 1 should about a road which I 
wanted to hav^ proposed at the next 
county meeting. Mr. O'Grady says 
^it is not to be done, unless the bog, 
across which I want to run it (to meet 
the new canal we were talking of), wat 
drained. I told him of the artificial 
banks in Holland, and other place«, 
but he is enUtS beyond every thing. 
-I must say, Mr. Glentworth bears him 
out in all, because he is one of hfs 
plain, honest, straight-forward men; 
which means^ you know, persons who 
have not the ingenuity to be rogues, 
if they were ever so inclined. Adieu 
once more— O! by the bye — throw 
all your quackeries out of the window, 

f 

and adopt my prejscription^ the simple, 
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ftiiigle sheet of paper laid on the chest; 
my old remedy, which ^you may re- 
member never failed. I long to see 
your Pet Farm^ but if you don't 
Jknow the merits and property of^orim 
grass, you know nothing. We shaU 
make hay at Christmas : I only heard 
(A it this day .myself, and have not yet 
meattQiied it to Mr. Glentworth or Mn 
O^Gmdy, I am a great stickler fof 
^fie^den shoes, instead of the horrible 
' h^uee tihey wear here ; I got some 
miSMle, and these miserable people will 
not be prevaitled on to adopt them. la 
every thing how unlike the peasantry 
of FrarEiQe and Switzerland-— at least 
wJaat they weore. 

Qn Xhft afternoon of the fourteenth 
(rf'Sei^ember, Mr. Glentworth, La(^ 
Singletoo, and suite, arrived before the 
palace gates of the Right Rev. the Bi* 
shop o.f ■, almost at the same mo» 
ment that Commodore and Lady Flo- 
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rence Grandville, Mr. Vandaleur, and 
Colonel iMoclere, were in the act of 
mounting their horses for a morning 
ride. While the obsequious prelate 
stood upon the steps of his episcopal 
residence, bowing out one party and 
bowing in the other, his guests ex^ 
changed their greetings and salutations, 
ea passant^ with all the nonchalante 
recognition with which people of the 
world hail people of the wprld ; but 
somewhat enlivened by exclamations 
of surprise at the remoteness of the 
scene in which they had met. 

" Good Heavens, how extraordinary I 
I should as soon have expected we 
should have met in the deserts of Ara- 
bia.'^ 

*' Only think of a particular set from 
the neighbourhood of St. James's find- 
ing themselves accidentally re*assem» 
bled in the wilds of Ireland.'* 



*' Do you know. Lady Florence, it 
is quite a coup du theatre^ a thing for a 
conoedy/' 

'^Ora pantomime," added the Colo- 
nel, '' hi presto popoloruni! and here 
we are !" 

*« 'Tis quite ridiculous/' 

The party, then separated ; the tra- 
vellers to repose in their apartments 
after the fatigue of their journey ; the 
loungers to pursue their morning's 
amusements ; and the Bishop to ex- 
tend his pastoral care over his JP^I 
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CHAPTER n. 



IThe party, thus accidentally brought 
together, were of that class i in society 
vaguely designated under the general 
teem — people of fashion : and thought 
no oi^e individual was sufficiently dia^ 
Anguished to be placed at the head ol 
his subdivision^ yet were. they all so 
far *' fair specimeins," that there cauM 
belittle difficulty in determining their 
respective places in the arrangement 
of notoriety. 

Mr. Glcntworth alone was a variety 
which chance had included in the ge^ 
neral classification. He was a rich 
English commoner, and represented 
that best and most enlightened order 
in the population of the country, from 
which England, in her Augustan days, 
drew her statesmen, her patriot, and 



her heroes; and which still, perhaps, 
holds her up to the rest of the world^ 
as a nation where political liberty i». 
best understood, and moral probity best 
depicted. His character firin, but 
itild ; decided, but tranquil ; was of 
an even temperature, remote from all 
extremes. A certain indolence, inter- 
woven with hi^ constitution, rendered 
him passive, and yieldin§^ to the trivial 
impediments^ or the petty concerns of 
enrery-day life. He ambitioned no su- 
premacy in trifles; in esseniiak he ad- 
oautted no influence. In these, his ac- 
tions were invariably the result of hi» 
principles, and to them he adhered with 
a. tenacity which set opposition at de- 
fiance, and left even persuasion hope- 
less. His life had been so prosperous, 
that, though prompt to relieve distress, 
he couid scarcely be supposed to sym- 
pathise with misfortune; and so little 
hj^d the varieties of human character 
b#en exhibited to bis observation, that 
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to their 6ner shades he was totally in* 
sensible, and his discrimination wcui 
applied only to their extremes. The 
villain could not have esc \ied him ; 
the rascal might have gone on imposing 
upon him for ever; but the candid and 
fair, the enlightened and liberal, would 
at all times have attracted his atten- 
tion, and challenged his respect. 

Lady Singleton had been the object 
of his first love, when she was young 
and handsome ; but he was then a 
younger brother^ aad ambition decided 
against him. This lady, with all the 
importance, though without the title 
of an ambassadress, accompanied her 
brother Lord B. in his successive em- 
bassies to the courts of Florence, Vi- 
enna, and Paris. Poor, though well- 
born, her object was to make a brilliant 
alliance ; and while her diplomatic bro- 
ther was assisting at councils, which 
were to decide the fate of nations, she 
was^ with no less exertion of political 
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^gacity, endeavouring to determine 
the destiny of Lord Viscount Singletoft, 
a rich and highly connected nobleman, 
devotedly attentive to his health, which 
he only preserved by living abroad. 
Lord S. was wholly averse from the 
state of matrimonv, which he at last 
embraced, merely to rid himself of the 
importunities of the woman he made 
his wife. His properly was entailed 
on the male heir, and he died, leaving 
two daughters, and his widow inade- 
quately provided for. During life, his 
health had been his only concern ; the 
supporting the family grandeur his 
only passion; and he died true to the 
principles in which he lived. Lady 
Singleton was more than disappointed; 
she was mortified and indignant ; she 
thought she must have held a para-f 
mount influence over her husband, be- 
cause she believed she had married a 
/00I9 and she failed perhaps because 
she was right in her conjecture. While 

▼OIr» 1 4 C 
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Lady Singleton was pursuing matri* 
mony and politics abroad, Mr. Glent-^ 
worth succeeded to twenty thousand 
per annum, and married at home ; ai^d 
when at the expiration of twenty years, 
both parties accidentally met, free, 
emancipated from the respective en- 
gagements they had formed in the in- 
terim, Lady Singleton again put her 
political sagacity into motion> and took 
into consideration the scantiness of her 
own jointure, and the value of Mr. 
Glentworth's estates. At that age when 
she had been alone susceptible of pre- 
ference, Mr. Glentworth had been its 
sole object, and interest and inclina- 
tion alike combined in urging her views 
on the heart and hand of her quondam 
lover. Lady Singleton was a fine wo- 
man, and a diplomatist ; Mr. Glent- 
worth was an English country gentle- 
man, who knew no more of what is 
called life than was to be learned du- 
ring his annual attendance on parlia- 
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ment ; the odds were of course against 
him, and he lost his game, before he 
4»uspected he had been drawn in to 
play it. 

. A long sessions favored her Lady- 
ship's political arrangements : she talk- 
ed of old limes till old feelings returned^ 
with old remembrances; and till the 
senses a,nd the imagination became the 
dupe of the memory. Time was not 
challenged to account for the thefts he 
had committed, while prepossession 
supplied their loss ; and by the day par- 
liament was up^ Lady Singleton went 
down to Glentworth Hall, as the bride 
of Us excellent master. Dissimilar in 
every point of character, they yet, by 
a hixppy discordia^concors^ went on well 
together, f ler bustle was well opposed 
to his quietude. Her interference 
sometimes amused, if it sometimes an- 
noyed him, and her judicious attention 
to his habits and comforts elicited his 
patience for her whims, his indul- 

2 



fiance for bcr follies. An only son wa» 
the fruit of bis first marriage ; by his 
second be had no issue. 

The force of health, and pre8ump-> 
tion of high spirits, had given to Lady 
Singleton the resemblanceof thzt energy 
which be^Iongs alone to genuine talent. 
Habits and manners acquired in coun- 
tries where woman is called upon to 
take a part in all the interests of so* 
ciety, blended with her own com- 
pflexional activity, created for her that 
species of character which the French 
have aptly termed ^' unefemme affairt^^ 
Idle by circumstances, restless by dis» 
position ; loving indolence, yet hating 
quiet, she was officious without being 
useful, and busy without being occu- 
pied ; always struggling for authority, 
she spoke only to dictate^ and moved 
bnly to meddle, while in her/wror for 
influence, she had not the tact to dis- 
cern whether attention or neglect fol» 
lowed her councils, or waited on her- 
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-orders : to obvious contradiction, how*- 
ever, she was interaperately alive ; and 
to obsequious flattery weakly suscep- 
tible : easy to dupe^ but difficult to 
convince^ she was sought for by the 
cunning, and avoided by the wise, gay, 
tlissipated, and amusing: the giddy, the 
frivolous, and the inconsequente, af*- . 
ways found their account in her so- 
ciety ; and her foreign connexions^ 
knowledge of the world, and more than 
ail else, the immense size ot her house 
in town, gave her a distinguished place 
in the circle of fashion. One eminent 
person in a family, generally, not xxnU 
versally^ produces a proportionate de*« 
gree of mediocrity on the succeeding 
members. Extraordinary clever mo« 
thers do not always produce cxtraor«> 
dinary clever daughters: without paus- 
ing to seek this effect in its cause^ or 
to produce a second instance to sub-* 
stantiate the position, it is certain 
that th$ Honorable Miss Caroline^ 

c3 
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and Miss Horatia Singletpn, vrere as 
vapid and as dull as their mamma was 
animated and sagacious. Destitute of 
common intelligence^ and yet oven- 
burthened with accomplishments, and 
old enough to take their parts in so- 
ciety, among the corps du ballet of 
exhibited young ladies, they were still 
k€pt in the back-ground, on some prin- 
ciple, which maternal wisdom had not 
chosen to divulge to them ; and to this 
wisdom, which was feared without 
being respected, they bowed implicitly^ 
not submissive^ but not resigned. 

The Honorable Mrs. Singleton be- 
longed to a large class of young la- 
dies to be found in almost all societies^ 
'and who have for their prototype that 
intelligent young lady of other times,' 
who wrote to the Spectator to know if 
"dimple'* was spelled with two /? — s. 
The minds of the Misses Singletons had 
never elaborated a query m6re import- 
ant, nor admitted a doubt more ab- 
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stracted. No lowly consciousness, how- 
ever, of their own unimportance dis- 
turbed the confidence of their self-suf- 
ficiency. Dull and giddy, conceited 
and flippant, they sneered, winked, 
and whispered to each other their mu- 
tual contempt of all who were excluded 
from their own little mysteries ; of all 
whom they had been taught to regard 
as informed, or to laugh at as quizzical. 
But the person whom they held in the 
most thorough contempt, was their 
governess, by whom, however, it musft 
be confessed, though they were some- 
times entertained, ihev were seldom 
instructed; for passiveness, and seem- 
ing inanity, with some other prominent 
points in her character, which were fa- 
vourable to their turn for a sort oxmaud- 
tin ridicule^ rendered her the perpe- 
tual object of their derision : alone 
with them in their study, their at- 
tempts if ever felt, were never replied 

c 4 
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to; but when in the presence of others 
they endeavoured to throw off their 
" pretty wit," at her expence, she had 
the art, or the artiessness, it was impos- 
sible tosay which^ by some unexpected 
look or word, to throw them into 
situations ludicrous beyond their power 
to extricate themselves ; and then they 
wondered how a person mamma called 
** bele,'^ should blunder upon such 
things, and make them feel so uncom-* 
fortable : still, however, they did not 
eomplain, lest they should get some« 
body in her place^ less indulgent, less 
facile^ and (as they expressed it) les^ 
quizzical than herself. 

This governess, half Irish, half fo- 
reign, passing the first fourteen years 
of her life in Ireland, and the last ten 
in Italy^ was the only person who had 
ever retaified the situation in Lady 
Singleton's family beyond the £rst ^ix 
nQonibs ; she had now held it nearly a 
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year, and stood indejbted for the cir- 
cumstance, not to her merits, but her 
deficiencies. 

When Lady Singleton was engaging 
her, a few weeks after her arrival la 
£ngland, she observed — that she did 
not want a governess to meddle with 
the education of her daughters, further 
than as she directed ; that she did not 
particularly desire to bring into her fa- 
mily une illustre malheureuse^ blessed 
with fine talents^ and mperjine feelingn ; 
nor did she require a governess to on/- 
dress herself and her daughters ; to play 
the agreeable, and to make one in her 
societies. To every clause of these sti- 
pulations a most implicit obedience 
bad been observed by the submissive 
duenna. " In short, Miss O'Halloran/' 
continued her Ladyship, " my daugh- 
ters do not now want a governess so 
much as a companion ; and my object 
in engaging you, is, that I am told 
you speak * La lingua Toscana^ net 

c *^ 
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bocca JRomana ;' not that I quite think , 
80 myself, for your U is French; how- 
ever, I know nobody that speaks it 
better, and therefore I take you ; and 
par consequence, we must have no- 
thing but Italian; French always goes 
on, one does not know how ; but ob- 
serve, we tnust have none of your 
Doric English; for your brogue is as 
pure as if you only left Ireland yester- 
day ; as indeed has always been the 
case with every Irish person I ever met 
on the Continent/' 

Miss O'Halloran had not hitherto 
in any one instance violated this 
treaty, and the result of her docility 
and implicit obedience was that Lady 
Singleton said she was * b^te^* and the 
young ladies believed it. 

Though all governesses are interest- 
ing, by presumptive right, yet Miss 
O^Halloran had so wholly neglected 
her privilege, that Lady Singleton and 
her daughters had as little to fear from 
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her attractions, as to expect from ber 
resistance : she had, however, a youth- 
fulness of appearance, which is some- 
times deemed beauty in itself: but this 
juvenile air was counteracted by an 
inertness and indolence of motion, 
which is deemed peculiar to senility. 
The abruptness of her manner, might 
perhaps, under the influence of pre- 
possession, have passed for naivete, had 
it not always been followed by a cer- 
tain vacancv of countenance, which 
changed the promised charm into an 
actual defect, while her smiles, which 
were ' few, and far between,' alone 
threw a ray of intelligence over her fea- 
tures, and seemed to struggle with their 
own acuteness, lest they should shame 
the stupor of her vacant eye. Either 
from a sense of her situation, or from 
natural gravity, the most arduous of all 
others, her conduct was distinguished 
by a reserve almost amounting to sul- 
lenciess, and yet she had the habit of 
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burstiDg into an abrupt laugh, when- 
jever circumstances calitd upon her ri- 
sible faculties : this she did, * not wisely^ 
but too ¥)elW for her laugh, though al- 
ways iiUtitnedi was ever well directed. 
Lady Singleton had in vain contended 
against this obedience to a natural im- 
pulse; but as nature was still more 
powerful even than her Ladyship, and 
as this was evidently a fault beyond the 
reach of art. Lady Singleton contented 
herself by telling, every one who wit* 
nessed the incorrigible propensity, that 
the girl was rieuse par constitution^ 
but as she had no other fault to 6nd 
3vith her, she thought it a pity to pari 
with her for that: for the rest, Miss 
O'Halloran was a mere dead letter in 
the splendid volume of society with 
which she was accidentally bound up : 
she has only obtained her place in this 
catalogue raisone^, from the accident of 
her association. 

Commodore the Honorable Augus-> 
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tus Grandville, was a brave^ thought- 
less, good-natured, sea-officer, desti- 
tute of domestic feelings, and conse- 
quently averse from, domestic habits ; 
admiring his wife as a 6ne woman (for 
which reason he had married her), and 
confiding in her as a heartless one : be 
knew her cold^ and believed her pru- 
dent : he loved his only son passion* 
ately, because he had nothing else to 
love ; and being almost always on ser- 
vice, he considered his ship as his 
home ; and on shore, felt himself only 
a visitor. 

Lady Florence Grandville was a wo- 
man of fashion by etat, an observer of 
the decencies by profession, and a co- 
quette by every charter-right and privi- 
lege with which nature^ circumstances, 
and education could endow her : like 
tht glowworm, shining without heat, 
at once vain and insensible, she was 
not to be misled by fancy, nor committed 
by passion : a wife andamolher, she was 
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attentive without being affectionate, 
and only gave to her family what the 
superfluities of self-gratiAcation could 
spare from their own abundance. 
With som6 reputation for being hnU 
liant, or at least attractive in conversa* 
tion, she had in fact but just sufii* 
cient intelligence to lead her to the 
meams by which her own views could 
be best effected ; and she had early dis- 
covered the secret of purchasing, by 
*well-directed bribes to the vanity of 
others, that distinction indispensably 
necessarv to her own. The men who 

at 

followed her were unconscious of the 
lure which led them^ and knew not 
that they were less drawn on by the 
admiration they felt for her, than by 
the self-love flattered in themselves. 

A French philosopher, in a meta- 
physical work (and a French philosopher 
only would think of mingling love 
with metaphysics), has declared ^pla^ 
tonic love to be the only love for a rich 
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desceuvri ; and a coquette the only mis* 
tress — " Et pour ce dernier, un co- 
quette est une maitresse delicieuse,^^ he 
observes.* Tried by this rule, Lady 
Florence Grandville was the person in 
the world to be the platonic friend oi 
Mr. Vandaleur :' such in fact she was, 
to the letter of the word. 

Mr. Vandaleur was English by birth, 
and education, Dutch by descent, 
dull by nature, rich by inheritance, and 
gallant by assumption. I^abouring 
under the embarrassment of his opu-. 
lence, which no extravagance of youth 
or of passion had decreased, he sought 
to extricate himself from his difficul- 
ties by a boundless indulgence in his 
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♦ La plus forte passion de la coquetterie est 
d'etre adored, que faire a ccttc effet, toujours 
irriter les passions des liommes, sans jamais les 
satisfaire. 

Il£Xiy£TIU8» 
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dominant propensity. Cfourmand bjf 
habit, he became by principle, 

'^ Un rentable Amphitryon :»*V 

aod the science of his dinners obtained 
him a notoriety in London, where such' 
•cience, though not promoted to the 
6\gn\ty of 'd professorships boasts disci j>le» 
as numerous and distinguished as any 
in the range of human acquirement. 
It also obtained for him the notice of 
Lady Florence Grand vi He, whose bon- 
ton gave the finish to his rising fashion; 
and who admitted him into the legion 
of her " thousand and one'' friends, on 
the merits of his ^^ cotelettes^ud "filets/* 
Time, habit, and an unsuccessful win- 
ter's campaign, favored his promotion : 
from being un '^amant de parade/' he 
became a friend by profession. Thuai 
associated by idleness and vanity, who- 



* Le veritable Amphitryon 
Et PAmphitryon ou Ton dine. 

MOLIERS. 



Iver could have given occupation to 
tiie one, or sensibility to the other, 
would have destroyed all grounds of 
connexion in both for ever: meantime, 
Lady Florence afforded him her atten- 
tion, without according him her prefer- 
ence^ and he continued to follow in it 
kind of blind but tranquil devotioo, 
which passion had never disturbed, nor 
love exalted : at once, the most obse*- 
quious and most indifierent of men. 

The Honorable Colonel Percy 
Moclere was a young man upon iown^ 
whom every body knew. To give some 
little distinction to a character which 
naturally bad none, he affected to pro* 
fess in perfection that subordinate 
and innocent^ but tiresome branch of 
ridicule, called quizzing; and as some 
excellence in that art can be worked 
out of the smallest possible quantity of 
ideas which can go to the formation of 
a human mind, there was no insupe- 
rable bar to the success of his attempts. 
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Such was the party which a six 
o'clock dinner-bell summoned, and re- 
united at the well-furnished table of th« 
Bishop. 

The soups and fish were scarcely re- 
moved, and something like conversa- 
tion was beginning to cirqulate, by Lady 
Singleton's attacking Mr. Vandaleur on 
the subject of his cook's want of ficiencd 
in the important articles of filets^ 
when one of Mr. Glentworth's servants 
approached her Ladyship, and delivered 
her some message, in a low voice, " O, 
very well/' she replied : *' Edwards, go 
and see if you can bo of any assistance 
to Mr. Dexter: tell him dinner has 
been served some time :'' then turnin? 
to the Bishop, she added, " O, my 
dear Bishop, I entirely forgot to men- 
tion that our friend Mr. Dexter ac 
companies us, and that 1 must beg 
you will extend your hospitality to 
him." 

The Bishop returned a mat and ap^ 
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projrriate speech^ expressive of the j^lea- 
«ure he must feel in receiving any 
Wend of her Ladyship's; and Lady 
Singleton continued, interruptingsome- 
thing that Mr. Glcntworth intended to 
•ay: 

" O, I can assure you, Bishop, you 
will like Mr. Dexter of all things: he 
is an extremely sensible and obliging 
person, of the right way of thinking, 
and plays all sorts of games. He of- 
fered to accompany us as far as^ Do- 
naghadee, merely to be of use to us on 
the road; for he says 'tis impossible foi 
strangers to guard against imposition 
on Irish roads, except one has been 
long resident in the country, which is 
his case; and he knows exactly how to 
deal with them. He is our purse-bearer; 
but, farther than that, lam pretty equal 
myself to all the exigencies of a jour-* 
ney in any country.'* 

Mr. Glentworth smiled, and said: 
" I am sure, my dear, I wish that in 
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the present instance you had extended 
your confidence in your own abilities, 
and not have taken advantMge of Mr. 
Dexter's civil and accommodating dr$- 
position. I protested from the first 
starting of the project against bringing 
a man such a distance, merely to be of 
use to us, when it must undoubtedly 
be of great inconvenience to him- 
self." 

" O! but then, my dear Mr. Glenti 
worth, you know you oppose every 
scheme in the first blush of its pro- 
posal/* 

" But where has this gallant convoy 
been detained,*' asked Lady Florence, 
" that he has suflFered his charge to 
come on without his protection ?" 

" Why,** said Lady Singleton, *' h^ 
was so obliging as to ride back to tho 
last stage, for a very valuable paper 
which I left behind me, in my ridicule; 
a draught of the plan and elevation of 
an acjueduct for Ballynogue, and ^ 



drawing of my Lancasterian school- 
bouses/' 

" Does this Mr. Dexter live in the 
world ?•* asked Lady Florence, 

Before the question could be an- 
swered, the subject of the conversation 
entered, with an air more of effrontery 
than of ease. He was a spruce, smart, 
dapper person, and received the Bi- 
shop's welcome with a jerking bow, as 
obsequious as it was inelegant. 

" Here, Mr. Dexter,** cried Lady 
Singleton, " here is a seat, between 
Lady Florence Grandville and L" 

Mr. Dexter smirked and smiled, and 
wriggled to his chair; then rose, and 
bowed profoundly, as he received the 
honor of presentation to his noble and 
distinguished neighbour; and while his 
soup was preparing at the sideboardj 
he pnsented Lady Singleton's ridicule, 
observing, in an affected tone of voice: 

" 1 have had the good fortune to re- 
cover your Ladyship^s valuable— or 
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indeed I should say, invaluable^ dfaw* 
ings; not, however, till I had recourse 
to some little artifice, when threats 
failed ; for after all, you must ever meet 
the lower Irish with their own ciin- 
ning™ I know them well; and I am 
sure your La'sbip would be much 
amused, if you knew the little strata^ 
gem I had recourse to/^ 

" Politique aux choux et aux raves, 
Eh! Mr. Dexter?" said Lady Single*, 
ton, laughing critically. 

" Lady Singleton," said Mr. Dexter,; 
with the air of one who really under-^ 
stood what she said 

'• Well, but do let us hear, Mr. Dex-- 
ter: I should like amazingly to know 
what use they could make of such 
drawings." 

'' That is exactly what I said. Ma'am, 
to the innkeeper; and to tell the 
truth, the moment 1 saw the sign of 

St. Patrick over his door, I but 

oh! Lady Singleton^ such an affecting 
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sight as I beheld since ! ! — the state of 
this country is too deplorable. A poor 
old woman^ scarcely able to crawl !— 
such a venerable countenance too! 
seated weeping on the side of a ditch, 
I alighted, and inquired into the cause 
of her affliction^ offering to carry her 
behind me to the next village. Poor 
soul! her little story was short and 
sad. She had been stopped, and ill- 
treated, and robbed, by a rebel.** ^ 

•* A rebel!"' repeated the Bishop: 
** God bless me !'* 

** Yes, nay Lord, a rebel. The wretch 
took from her her little tobacco, and 
her poor snuff-box ; what further he 
would have done, I will not presume 
to say, but that I appeared in view. 
Government, it must be owned, are 



* la some of the Dublin prints, this is a gene- 
ral epithet for all sorts of criminals. A few days 
preWovis to the writing of this note, it applcared 
in a morning paper, that a rebel had fired at a 
loldier ; bat happily the rebel missed his aim. 
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obstinately lenient, and strangely blifi(i 
to the internal state of this unhappy 
country. The lower orders are ripe, at 
this moment^ for rebellion ; and even 
the public roads are unsafe, except one 
goes in a kind of caravan, as I may 
say/* 

*' Well, I must confess," observe 
Mr, Glentworth, *' that I do not agree 
with you, Mr. Dexter, in this instance* 
The common people^ about and on my 
estate, seem thinking of any thing, poor 
people, but rebellion; and as for the roads 
we have lately passed through, I thinki 
would ride back alone, as far as we 
have come, without the smallest ap-t 
prehension/^ 

" I can very well understand, Mr, 
Glentworth, that you do not, and indeed 
aught not, to agree with me on thi* 
subject; for you must, and ought, na- 
turally to judge of the rest of the coun- 
try hy your own flourishing estate, and^ 
your town of Ballynogue (for 1 may welj 



O*D0KN£t« 4^ 

call it ^our^ij^ where, by your extmor* 
dioary liberality and benevolence to 
your tenants, and the unexampled ac- 
tivity and spirit of reform which my 
Lady Singleton has——" 

" Nay, we must cry for quarter, 
Mr. Dexter/' interrupted Mr. Glent- 
worth, laughing. 

" I believe, however,^* said the Bi- 
shop, " Mr, Dexter is quite right, ge- 
nerally speaking, with respect to the 
real state of this country: for a clergy- 
man in my diocese gives pretty much 
the same account; and he has some 
right to know, for he acts in his dis- 
trict and parish in the three capacities^, 
civil, military, and clerical." 

" My Lord, I am highly flattered 
by your Lordship's condescension in 
agreeing with me upon any subject; 
and aft6r all, who better than your 
Lordship should know the real state 
ef things in this unfortunate country.; 
particularly that part of il in whj|c4l* 

VOL. I. D 
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your Lordabip holds so distinguished 
wd 80 sacred a situation ? But I fnmt 
be permitted to say» Mr. Gl«otworth, 
that all great English landholders have 
Dot your confidence on first coming to 
this country: indeed, so much the 
contrary! that a young gentleman, a 
friend of mine, who has an immensely 
fine estate in Leinster, and who for 
the first time came from England to 
visit it last summer, had the precaution 
to apply in Dublin for a guard of sol- 
diers to protect him on the journey. 
Strange, however, to say, be was re. 
fused, and he had then recourse to « 
simpler means of protection; he en* 
gaged a celebrated piper, and made him 
play the whole way before him in the 
Dicky-box,* wishing to try concilia. 
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e This anecdote, too absurd for flctioo tp 
▼enturo st, I h»Te on the authority of some per* 
ions of distinction, vbo were In the neighbour^ 
Jboedof tbii ^< conciliatory gentleman's estate/ 



tiof)y.and being well aware that the 
]owQr Irish are addicted to musici and 
those iortof idle tbing^-^and ■ ■■■** 

Here Mr. Dexter was interrupted by 
Miaa 0*Halloran*s bursting into a vio- 
lent (it of laughter* in whieb she was 
joined by every one at table, except 
Lady Singleton ; for Mr. Dexter, not 
to be discountenanced by any eventf 
joined the laughers bin^self, untili ob- 
serving the displeasure of Lady Single* 
ton's countenance, he abruptly coai« 
posed bis own, and with great gravity 
asked her to take wine* 

Lady Singleton threw a lodK at her 
governess, and murmured ** b^tQ !'* 
while Mr. Glentworth endeavoured to 
give another turn to the conversation i 
and Mr. Dexter addressed himself to 
Lady Florence, who, though she af* 
fected to give him a flattering and un- 

wbeo be srri?^ witb his pipor. Tho ereni is nr « 
fsnti and tbe gsotkmsn a n^tirs of this Q9Wt9ff 



divided attention, threw a sly glance 
of quizzing intelligence at the Colonel, 
who was only waiting for his raomen-t* 

Meantime Mr. Vandaleur bad i^ood 
up to dress his sallad at the sideboard, 
falling for trenchers and wooden spoolM^ 
and accusing the Bishop of being not 
crthodox^ because he profaned his ei>- 
dive and cos wrth china and plate* 

When the ladies withdrew, Mr. Dex- 
. ter and the Bishop again' renewed th€ 
subject of Irish affairs; for the Bishop 
%as a timid man, and Mr. Dexter soon 
discovered that he was so. As far as 
Mr. Dexter stood himself related, or 
in any way connected with Ireland, it 
js sufficient to say, thau he lived by the 
tountry he reviled^ like the wild add 
noxious weed that preys on tha stately 
ruin, out of which' it dt^ws \\s\ exr 
istence. 

The gentlemen broke up 'early: th« 
Commodore accompanied Mr. ]>exlser 
to the stable, he haying told Mr. Glent«- 



O^DONNEL. i5 

Worth that be would just take a peep* 
af his favorite mare before she waa 
done up for the night. The rest of the 
gentlemen proceeded to the drawing* 
room. 

" I wonder who this quiz of a per- 
son is^^' said the Colonel, addressing 
Mr. Vandaleur, '^ that Lady Singleton 
has picked up?" 

** I don't know at all/* yawned Mr. 
Vandaleur; "but I rather patronize 
any one who makes the frais of con* 
versation, after dinner, and saves one 
the trouble of talking. I have a sys- 
tem, that silence aids digestion." 

** Pray, Mr. Glentworth,'^ said the 
Bishop, *^ IS Mr. Dexter an Irish- 
man }[' 

" I have not the least idea, Bishop- 
Lady Singleton can tell you more of 
him than I can : my acquaintance with 
bim was quite accidental. Riding inta 
Bally nogue one day, my whip broke 
ki the market-^place : a gentleoian 
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perceiving it, stepped up^ ofiefed m€ 
liis, and insisted on taking mine to 
mend. Tbe next day he called at tb« 
Castle with iu We asked him to 
dinner) and— he£e he is. Lady & 
has found him extremely useful) end 
goodnaturedi He has kept our tabU 
in game^ and been very attentive to a 
mare of mine, whom he cured of a 
vice) which) indeed) I never suip^cted 
she had, till Mr< Dexter found it out* 
I understand he is a man of small but 
independent fortune, and has accepted 
an appointment in the revenue, in ouf 
district, merely to have something 
to do/^ 

" Upon my word,*' said the Bishop, 
*' he appears to me to be a very sensi- 
ble/ intelligent young man, and' of a 
Very right way of thinking/* 

** Indeed I believe he is,'* returned 
Mr. Glentvvorth, smiling; " and I 
have but one fault to find with him^ 
that he makes his responses so loud at 



our little church at Ballynogue, that he 
put<9 out the clerk, and disturbs the 
whole congregation/* 

The gentlemen had now reached 
the drawing-room, and coffee was 
Served. Shortly after the bell rung for 
evening prayers ; but no one followed 
his Lordship to the chapel, but Mr. 
Dexter, and (by Lady Singleton^s de- 
sire) the Misses Singleton and their 
govemesit 
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CHAPTER IlL 



Not many years back, the few En- 
glish persons of rank or consideratic^, 
who visited Ireland, came only on the 
imperious call of business ; and proba* 
biy considered their journey as a mere 
pi^rimage of necessity to the shrine pf 
interest, Ireland, once interesting for 
her struggles and her sufferings, and 
distinguished by a fatal pre-eminence 
in the enormities of which it was the 
scene, had, within the limits of little 
more than half a century, sunk under 
the sullen torpor of unresisted oppres- 
sion, of unrefuted obloquy. Silence 
and oblivion hung upon her destiny *^ 



* Those historians "who have brought the his. 
tory of Great Britain down taihe present reign^ 
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aitid in the inemory of other nations she 
seemed to hold nO' place ; but the first 
bolt which was knocked off her chain- 
roused her from paralysi»^ and as link 
fell after link, her faculties strengthen^ 
ed, her powers revived : she gradually 
rose upon the political horizon of Eu-- 
rope, like her own star brightening in~ 
the west, and lifting its light above the 
fogs, vapours, and clouds, which ob-^ 
scured its lustre. The traveller now 
" beheld her from afar,^' and her shores, 
once so devoutly pressed by the learn- 
ed, the pious^ and the brave, again ex^ 



liaTC, io fact, given no history of Irish affairs 
during the period which occurred from the re- 
Tohition to the death of George II. and it is 
a iiielaacholy fact) that, from the enactment of 
the Penal Laws till the first dawning prospect of 
tteir repeal, the ^^ bulk of the people ceased not 
onljT to improve, but retrogaded ^v thej con. 
tracted* habits of inertness for want of object to* 
act, and lived or died as water.cresses and wild' 
TOirts were pleatiful or scarce.^ 



llibited the welcome track of the*tttfl» 
ger*B foot. The natural beau ties, of the 
land were again explored and discover* 
ed, and taste and science found the re* 
ward of their enterprize Bn<l labours ii> 
t country long depicted as savage, be* 
cause it had long been exposed to de* 
solation and neglect. 

When the English travellers, wha 
were now thus assembled, had beeA 
induced to visit Ireland by the neces* 
sity of their various and respective in* 
terestSy they had taken pleasure into- 
the accounl, no further than as it is- 
implied in change of place* A trifling, 
event, however, awakened curiosity, 
and gave birth to the unforeseen in* 
tention of visiting a spot stitl more ce- 
lebrated than known^andof varying a 
journey of obligation by the episode of 
•: party of mere amusement* 

The Bishop had prevailed on \i\g 
friends to remain a day or two longer 
tit iixQ palace ihan they had originally 



iniendedt On the evenrngof the $Moml 
day, as the whole party stood taking; 
their cofiee round the drawiBg-it>Dm- 
fire, with the exceptron of the young, 
ktdies and their governess, Lady Single^ 
too exclaioied :-— 

•* Oh, apropos to nothing at aH| 
Lady Florence, do you mean to visit 
the Giant's Causeway before you leave 
Ireland )" 

^^ I have never thought of it at all/*' 
Said Lady Florence) " ftjrther than that 
i know there is such a thing to be seen 
in this part of the world.^* 

•' Miss O^Halloran/' continued Lady 
Singleton, *^ who is always pokirg her 
head where no one else would ever* 
think of going, got into a sort of old 
diocesan library,- somewbc re adjoining 
the palace, is there not such a place^ 
Bishop^' 

*^ There is a sad old ruin, with a few 
books in it,*^ returned the Bishops 
*« which was a diocesan librarj\*' 



** Well ; there she found some ex^ 
travagant description of the Gtant*9 
Causeway^ and as she takes ever/ 
thing au pied de la lettre, she has talk* 
ed so mu'ch of rts wonders to the girlt^ 
(albeit unused to the talking mood)> 
that they have been reading it to me 
while I dressed, and they are not a 
little amused at her believing suehf 
»tufF* : what is still more odd, she ha» 
told them a parcel of Irish stories, which 
account for the Causeway, by suppos-^ 



* The first account published of the Giant'^ 
Causeway, towards- the end of the serenteenth 
century, is extremely wild and improbable, and' 
"was most probably the tract in question. 

One of the old names of the Giant-s Causeway 
tsas, Binguthan^ the Giant's Cape. Fin^macm^ 
Cumhalj the hero of Irish fable, was supposed^ 
(and is still supposed by the country people) to 
have been the architect of this stupendous edifice,- 
as the Basaltar region of Iceland are attributed 
by the natives to their Gianta — ^* the Sons of^ 
Vwstf^' of the Edda, 
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ing it the work of giants^ especially of 
one Fin-ma-corl, I think she calls him; 
however, poor Miss 0*Halloran*s non- 
sense apart, one thing is evidently 
pretty plain, namely, that the person 
who has written on the subject, and it 
is an amazing old tract, knows nothing 
about it; and that he has never sees 
Mount -/Etna nor Mount Vesuvius, 
nor in the least understands the nature 
of those kind of things — of which I 
happen to know a little/' 

" Suppose, mydt^ar/' saidMnGlent- 
worth, dryly, ** that you were to visit 
it yourself: you might, perhaps^ give 
us some new theory of the phenome-' 
non/' 

^* I an^ sure there is* no reason why 
we should not visit \t,*^ said Lady 
Singleton : " we are not pressed for 
time. — What do you say, Lady Flo- 
rence ; shall we make a party ?'' 

Lady Florence, who was flirting in 
w QQiter voLee with Colonel Moctere, 



„ « 



eatne eagerly fqrward at this proposal r 
for one more perfectly accordant to her 
wishes could tioty tinder existing cir** 
cdmstances,, be made» In the first i|i<' 
Btance she loved parties of pleasure^ d# 
all persons of fashion do; in the secotid 
she consi<lered that all time passed inr 
Ireland would go into the accouiit ot 
her conjugal duty^ and that all tim^S 
stolen from the solitudes of Lough 
Swilly was so nuich rescued from 
tedium and ennui. Her Ladyship, there^ 
for.e^ seconded the motion with great 
Warmth; and the question being gene«^ 
rally put, was carried without a dis- 
sentient voice; the Commodore closings 
the agreement, by asking them all to- 
proceed from the Giant^B Causeway to 
Lough Swilly, wherej he said, he had' 
rooms enough to lodge them, and ship- 
beef and sea biscuits sufficient to 
victual a regiment during a month*s 
siege : he was, however, himself 
obliged to return to his station on th^e' 



folloXvld;^ day. Lady Floredce having 
pressed bis invitation more decidedlyj 
the whole scheme was concluded upon 
with all the promptitude and facility 
peculiar to persons who have nothing to 
do but to seek amusement^ and no way 
of obtaining it but by change of sensa* 
iioti and novelty of pursuit. 

Every one was gratified by a schemei^ 
» of which^ the moment before 11 
\va« formally proposed, nobody had 
dreanved. 

Mr. Glentworlbj who trifled occa* 
siotially) with natural science, felt a 
laudable curiosityj and anticipated sa« 
tisfactioh in visiting one of the most 
magnificent phenomena in the natu« 
ral world. The Colonel gave his voice 
to the question} with an intelligent 
look at Lady Florence^ Mr% Vanda* 
leur inquired what fish the coast was 
famous for; and Mr. Dexter rubbed 
bis handsi smirkedi wriggled, and talk«r 
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ed to the Commodore of Lord Nelson^ 
the wooden walls of old England, and 
the many snug situations which a man, 
who had interest, might obtain rn the 
Admiralty. But Lady Singleton, above 
any other individual^ was placed in her 
own sphere by this arrangement : she 
objected to every plan proposed, to* 
every hint suggested relative to their 
plans of progress. Her experience as 
a traveller gave her some undisputed 
importance on the occasion, and her 
decided tone of dictation set all oppo- 
sition to her will at defiance.. The 
Bishop's little study was ransacked for 
maps, gazetteers, and geographical 
grammars, and shq at once decided on 
making a circuitous tour by the coast, 
because somebody else had proposed 
making the journey shorter by avoid- 
ing it. As it was Lady Florence and 
Mr. Dexter^s interest to prolong the 
journey, they warmly agreed with Lady" 
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Singleton ; and as it was a matter of in- 
difference to every one else, she car- 
ried her point without dissention. 

" But where is Miss O'Halloran and 
the girls?" asked Mr. Glentworth : 
'* they must be called into our coun- 
cils, since they have been the origin of 
our .** 

*• Nonsense!" said Lady Singleton t 
" you know, Mr. Glentworth, I don't 
want the girls to come forward in any 
possible way ; and as for poor Miss 
O'Halloran, the idea of making her a 
party is rather too ridiculous/' 

" O, by the bye,'* said Lady Flo- 
jencc, '^ do you know, I think she is 
ao amazing odd person, Lady Single- 
ton — I do indeed ; she looks so strange, 
and her laugh yesterday — altogether, I ' 
never saw any thing so ouirc in my 
life/' 

" So she is," said the Colonel ; ** a 
regular genius I dare say— eh, Lady 
Siiigleton ?** 



46 D^lJOKNEt. 

*^ A genius!** said Lady Singleton. 
^* No> thank heaven, she is not quite 
do bad as that t on the contrary^ she is 
tani s6it peu niaise, for I know not of 
any English term which would express 
the sort 6f foolish stupidity she at times 
exhibits/* 

*' Exactly/* observed Mr. Deleter, 
emphatically. 

•* What is very extraordinary* how* 
ever/* continued Lady Singletoii, 
** her Italian is extremely pure, and 
indeed it is the only language she cati 
fepeak, and the only thing for which I 
engaged her. Her father was an odd 
kind of genius; an Irish artist, settled * 
at Florence.*--He died in great distress 
there^ and this girl waS taken by LadjI 
Hewson as a governess. Sir Harry was 
then Envoy at Florence* N0W3 you 
know, poor dear Lady Hewson is come 
from the menu pfnipUs and is upon thd 
whole the vulgarest fine Lady; so her 
recommendation did not go for much** 



The girl was a mtte huffa in the fa- 
ftiily, and, I believe^ kept more for tho 
ttttiusemeut than for the instruction of 
their afiedted daughler, who is a com* 
plete petite tnaitresse^ and a most tire* 
Borne little creature, with het accom* 
piishments, trading upon one song, and 
making *« imptOnUus a loisirJ^ Well^ 
Miss Corrinna Hewsoti married, yoib 
know, last ^pring^^ dnd the h^ffa^ with 
her Lingua Toscana, fell to my shaf^^ 
She has some relations in Dublin,whom 
we kUowed her to visit when we were 
nt Ballynogue Castle, and she cam« 
back with a worse brogue than ever/' 
" Precisely/* said Mf» Dexten 
" O I then,"' cried the Colonel, " t 
l^seech you^ my dear Lady Sihgletott) 
let us have a little of her brogue and 
her buffa: only conceive, Lady Flo- 
reuce, what a melange. I certainly 
mast make a better acquaintance with 
i\\Ui Signora Katty Flanagan,*' 
•• Well/* reuiroed Lady Singletutit 
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" don^t carry the thing too far, and 
amuse yourself if you will. If you. can 
get her on the chapter of the Irish 
Giants, you'll find her amusing enougbi 
at least the girls say so ; but she Dever 
ventures to shew o^before me.'* 

EVuring this conversation, the ladies^ 
the Colonel, and Mr, Dexter, formed a 
little coterie, apart; and while they 
were still talking, tea^ the young Jadiea^ 
and their governess, all made their ap- 
pearance together. The Colonel^ witk 
his glass at his eye, followed Miss 
0'Halloran*s lounging motions as sh« 
proceeded up the room to the tea-table, 
where she took her seat ex-officio: 
the Colonel repeating as he watched 
her, to Lady Florence: — 

^* Monstrous outr6; one sometimes 
sees very good arrangements in that 
line: I dare say she is an authoress^ 
writes * Lectures on various subjects for 
young Ladiesy and illustrates the bible 
alpliabetically^ with the addition of 
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weod'Cuts, abridges Buffon,aQd explarns 
* Man7is catechism** 

*' Come and talk to her," said Lady 
Florence: and they proceeded towards 
the tea-table, where the Misses Single- 
tons stood linked aro) in arm, 

'^ Like to a double cherry seeming parted^ 
But'yet a uaion in partition,*' 

whispering and smiling at the gav^ 
e&«n> of their governess, and throwing 
tkerr^ eyes from the Colonel to Mr. 
Cbexter,. and from Mr. Dexter to the 
ColoneL 

« O^ Miss O'HaHoran/' said Lady 
Blxyrence^ '^ Lady Singleton h<as been* 
doing the honors by your descriptive* 
f&i&evh : sha has set us all longing tA 
bfier yoMF account of the GimU'^ 

" I beseech yoib, Mis8;0'Halloran/' 
added the Colonel; *^ I beseeclv yo«tt 
to. iadulge; one longingSi; ''let us not 
burst m i^norance^^* 
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«« Come, Miss O'Hallomn,'* tMcl 
Lady Singleton, dictatorially, ** yo^ 
may once in a w^yfuire l^agreable/* 

«* Miss O'Halloran will be too happy 
to obey your Ladyship, I am sure/' 
naid Mr. Dexter, ** Courage, Mim 
0*Hallpran ; there are none bye but 
friends/* 

«* Or if," continued the ColoneF, 
*' the Mhs$ of Eirin be impropitiousto 
pur vows, would Miss O'Halloran but 
invoke the M^^e of the Arno in our fa- 
vor, and we would give up Fin-^ma- 
corl wiUingly for • La Virgenella,' or 
* the Nina/ By the bye, Miss O'Hal- 
loran's countenance is finely adapted 
for the * Nina Pagga per amove x* I 
have not a doubt but she would rival 
Lady Hamilton in it. Miss O'Hal^ 
loran's air b«s something naturally 
^g-ar^-^that loose simple dress too^ and 
that downcast eye/* 

Miss O'Halloran, who, during tht 
whole of this attack, had gone oa 



quietly ripcing the cups, and arranging 
the tea- table, now suddenly raised her 
head, and opened two large eyea on 
the Colonel with a look of such stupid 
amazement, that be involuntarily start- 
ed backj and a general laugh at his 
expence disturbed for the n)oment at 
least the vein of his humor. 

♦» So," said Lady Singleton, vexed 
that any command of her's should bq 
disobeyed, militate as it might against 
all former and general orders—*^ so,tho 
«ld proverbs are always right: 

•* I4CP grands talents se font prier.'* 

♦« Critically,** returned Mr, Dexter^ 
who always translated her Ladyship's 
French by the context of her looks, 

** We have had quite enough, how- 
ever, of ihk nons^nse^** continued La- 
dy Singleton. ♦^ Pray get on with th^ 
tea. Miss O'Halloran, Come^, Mr. 
Dexteri bring me that spider^table, 
and those maps. Very well— now cut 
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this pencil —and some letter-paper, if 
you please. Bishop, I beg a book of 
the roads. And now observe, good 
people, I am prima donna upon this 
occasion, or I am nothing. Either 
you give up the arrangement of the 
whole tour to me, or, Je m*en tient 
qnitte de tout — I cut dead.** 

It was agreed nem con, that her 
Ladyship should have all the superin- 
tendence of the journey, while the rest 
should enjoy all the pleasure it afforded. 
Mr. Glentworth alone smiled, and re« 
mained silent. The Governess retired, 
as soon as her office was over, and the 
young ladies took their station at the 
back of their mamma's chair, looking 
over her shoulder, as she pursued her 
route upon paper, while Mr. Dexter 
stood obsequiously cutting her pencils, 
and occasionally making comical faces 
for the young ladijes, who thought him 
the most amusing person in the world ; 
but always drawing up his features into 



looks of profound gravity, whenever 
Lady Singleton raised her eyes. 

*' I am afraid/^ said Mr. Glentwortb, 
^* that poor Miss O'Halloran's feelings 
have been rather put to the test this 
evening ; for without being particularly 
sensitive, or quick sighted, she must 
have perceived that you were all quiz- 
zing her unmercifully.** 

" Nonsense T' said Lady Singleton : 
" I like the idea of A^r being sensitive. 
Mr. Dexter, look out in the Gazetteer 
for Glenarm.*' 

. f' I don*t at all think,** said the Co- 
lonely *' that she took my little gal- 
lantries amiss.** 

•' Here it is, Lady Singleton — Glen* 
0rmJ' 

" On the contrary, .Colonel, she 
could not fail to be very much flattered 
by your notice ; and indeed, from the 
little I know of her, I think I can as- 
sert that she was so.** 

'< I would not hurt her feelings for 

YOL. I. B 
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M. thoueand worlds," said Lady Flo- 
rence ; " but she strikes rae to be ra- 
ther sullen than sensitive.'* 

" Exactly, Lady Florence," returned 
Mr. Dexter ; " that is what I say : but 
the is a most fortunate young woman 
to be where she is : and that she should 
refuse to obey any command imposed 
by Lady Singleton, is a little strange." 

" Yes," said Lady Singleton, " 1 
think it is raMcr good, my Governess 
refusing to do what I ask her." 

" Nay, my dear," said Mr. Glent- 
worth, "she did not refuse; but the 
fact is, request followed request so 
rapidly, -that she had not time allowed 
her to comply or to refuse. Observe, 
she was called on, in a breath, for an 
exhibition of her descriptive powers, 
snd for a scene from the comic and 
(crious opera." 

" Certainly, Mr. Glentworth," said 
Mr. Dexter, " what you say is per- 
fectly just. She had not time to com- 
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fly or to refuse ; but, as ber La'sbip 
X)bserve8, sbe ought not to bave refused 
implicit obedience to her La'sbip'a 
<;pauDands/' 

" Now, Mr. Dexter,'' aaid Ladjr 
f loreoce, throwing a rallying glance at 
the Colonel, *^ do you pretend to sajr 
that you would not refuse to obey any 
order Lady Singleton should impose^ 
however irksome it migh); be ?" 

^' I beg your Ladyship's pardon ; 
but I must premise, that no order of 
^)y Lady Singleton's could possibly 
appear irksome to me. But granting 
it were soj my obedience woujd b^ 
equally prompt: norindee(j, would 
your Ladyship condescend to impose a 
•command, would you find mc slow to 
jexeci;te it.*' 

" Then I bave one ready for yom, 
Mr. Dexter. Here is a broken bon* 
homUere. Do ride over to the ne^ 
town, and get it mended for me/' 

S3 
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" Lady Florence, I will have the 
Jionor of mending it myself. I have a 
pretty little mechanical turn : it is just 
in my way. Besides, getting such a 
thing done in an Irish country town— 
ha, ha, ha! I cannot refrain from 
laughing. But you would not get 
such a neat little job done in any town 
in Ireland, except indeed Mr. Glent- 
worth's town of Ballynogue; for I 
may call it his, since his extraordinary 
liberality and benevolence to his te- 
nants, and the unexampled activity 
and spirit of my Lady Singleton .^ " 

*' But I must have it immediately, 
Mr. Dexter— I must indeed. You 
know I am dviug of a cold, and only 
live from lozenge to lozenge,^* 

*' If these are your Ladyship's dying 

looks, what but you may depend 

upon my zeal and dispatch ; for when 
engaged in the service of the ladies^ 
as the Poet savs ■>" 
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•' Which of the poets ?" inlerrupted 
the Colonel : '* Major, or Minor, Mr. 
Dexter.*' 

*' Which of the poets? Ha, ha, ha! 
very good, Colonel, very good. I 
hope, Lady Florence, you like poetry ; 
and, above all, that yoil admire tho 
celebrated Shakespear^ a charming 
writer. That sweet little passage you 
may remember : hem — ^it begins so: 

** She sat like Patience on a^« " 

** Mr. Dexter/' cried Lady Single- 
tpn, " do lay a chess-board for the 
Bishop and Mr. Glentworth. My dear 
Mr. Glentworth, had you not better 
attack the Bishop at something ? 1 can- 
not imagine how people can go on 
for ever, lounging about. I think, 
young ladies, you may as well wish 
us good night.*' 

Mr. Dexter, and the young ladies, 
equally obedient, complied WMth their 
respective orders. The Bishop and 

E 3 
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Mr. Glentworth took their seats at th« 
chess-board, at which they were old 
competitors. Mr. Vandaleuf, who bad 
been slumbering on a sofa fof a good 
digestion, was challenged to vingt'^im by 
the Commodore, who had returned from 
answering some official dispatches: 
and while Mr. Dexter sat by Lady 
Singleton, cutting pencils, pointing 
compasses, and displaying maps, tbji 
Colonel and Lady Florence took pos- 
^»ession of a ^ouch, and amused them- 
selves by quizzing the whole party. 

Devoid alike of that perception which 
rapidly developes the peculiarities of 
character, as of that humour which 
aptly exhibits them^ their remarks went 
no further than the surface of manner ; 
and their ridicule, lighting only on 
some little peculiarity or folly, differing 
from their own, without being inferior 
to it, was as destitute of the wit, which 
lends its excuse to sarcasm, as of the 
playfulness which deprives it of it^ 
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sting. It was indeed like other similar 
attempts so often passed off in society 
for legitimate ridicule — most '^ maud* 
Kn gaiety," most flippant dulness^ 



k4 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The necessary arrangements for the 
tour to the Giant's Causeway, and 
from thence to the Commodore's resi- 
dence on the shores of Lough Swilly, 
were at last finally made, under the sole 
superintendence of Lady Singleton. 
Mr. Glentworth, Mr. Yandafeur, and 
the Colonel, travelled with their own 
horses. No servants were taken but 
such as were indispensably necessary ; 
and on the fourth day from the arrival 
of the travellers at the Bishop's gates, 
they took their departure. 

Lady Singleton^s travelling ba» 
rouche was occupied by herself, her 
daughters, their governess, and Mr, 
Dexter : the Colonel drove Lady 
Florence, in his curricle: and Mr* 
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Vandaleur was accompanied by his 
valet de cbambre in his own chaise. 
Mr. G lent worth rode his favorite 
mare; the ladies' maids took posses- 
sion of the dicky-boxes; and two out- 
riders brought up the cavalcade. Be- 
fore they started, however, Mr. Dex- 
ter stood up, to observe to the party in 
general, that he was ready to ride when 
Mr. Glentworth was tired of his horse 
---to drive when the Colonel was 
weary of the whip— to resign his seat 
to Mr. Vandaleur or JLady Florence 
when either should prefer the barouche 
to the curricle or the chaise. 

The cavalcade was then put in mo- 
tion ; the Bishop, mounted on a little 
ambling nag, accompanied his guests 
to the gate of his favorite farm, with 
compliments, and regrets, and acknow- 
ledgments for the honor they had done 
him : he then made his bow, and lefl 
them to pursue their journey .^ 

*f Pray, Lady Singleton/' said Mr. 

X5 



Dexter, " may I beg to know how mf 
Lord Bishop came to be raised to the 
dignity ofthfe mitre^ fori understand 
li6 was very lately nothing more thao a 
private tutor ?*^ 

** How do you mean ?'* asked Lady 
Singleton. 

" Why certainly your Ladyship ra 
quite rights in asking how I mean ; for 
of course isf Lordship obtained hid 
present dignity by his eminent talents 
and great piety. He is indeed a most 
fearned and pious divine, and I dare 
say a very great preacher/* 

"Yes,'* said Lady Singleton " petit 
hourdaloue a la table ^ if you will, for he 
understands those sort of things a 
merveille; but he preaches like other 
people, I believe prosey enough ; and, 
as for his learning, 1 have heard Lady 
Llanberes />roAi^ him; but he is liot 
known out of the families where 
he has lived : they, however, were 
]()ersons of high influence, and he 



CDufd dot fail to be made a bishop/' 
^^ Could not fail to be made a bishop !''- 
repeated Mr. Dexter, emphatically. 
** Very, true, indeed; still it was 
great kindness in his noble patrons 
to '' 

" Not a bit of it/' interrupted Lady 
Singleton. *< It is a thing understood 
in great families : it makes a part of the 
attelage of household dignities. Had 
my Lord Singleton been blessed witb 
a son and heir, I should have been 
amazingly annoyed if his tutor had not 
been made a bishop. However, I got 
one steward into the Treasury ; and. 
my brother has pushed him up pretty 
high." 

'' Your brother has pushed him up^ 
Lady Singleton; — in the Treasury I: 
Afid may I ask your Ladyship what 
qualifications are requisite to fill a* 
place ill the Treasury ? Supposing a*. 
man had the good fortune to '* 

Here Mr. Glentworth rode up to thii 
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carriage, and interrupted the conversa- 
tion by his remarks to Lady Singleton. * 
OD the uncommon beauty of the wea^ 
ther, and the scenery through which 
fhey were passing; and though Mr. 
Dexter made several attempts, he could 
find no opportunity of renewing his 
inquiries relative to the Treasury, and 
the talents which would qualify a man 
to become a candidate for one of Its 
official departments. 
^ As far as the romantic and beauti- 
fully situated little town of Larne^ the 
travellers had proceeded without im- 
pediment, and with some degree of 
pleasure and amusement. Air and 
exercise promoted health and spirits; 
and the fineness of the weather, and 
the excellence of the accommodation, 
hitherto kept all in good temper, and 
got the start of expectation. Lady 
Singleton had, however, something to 
blame or to rectify every step she took. 
At Belfast^ where they remained a day. 
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she proved, as she stood on the bridge 
that it should have been erected 
upon twenty arches instead of twenty- 
one; and endeavoured to convince a 
civil engineer whom she accidentally 
met, that the canal that connects the 
harbour with Lough Neagh was formed 
against every principle and system of 
inland navigation. 

At Carrickfergus, where they were 
shown the spot where King Wil- 
liam landed, she discovered he had 
chosen the very worst place on the 
coast ; and returned to lecture the inn- 
keeper severely for the state of decay 
in which she found the fortifications. 

" It is not the fault of the town-folks^ 
your Ladyship,'* returned the man : 
" they have nothing to do with it. 
, There is a governor appointed by 
Government, and with a good salary I 
warrant, my Lady.*' 

*^ And with a good salary 1" repeated 
Mr. Dexter, knitting his brows. 
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" Then/' said Lady Singleton, ^« I 
shall have the thing inquh*ed into. 
This is the way Government is* always 
duped/' 

** Unquestionably," added Mr Dex- 
ter. " I dare say it is a pretty lucrative 
post, Lady Singleton— Governor of 
Carrickfergus. And if a man has la^ 



terest " 



** The fact is," interrupted Lady 
Singleton,** this wretched country » 
wretched merely because nobody thinks 
it worth their while to interfere and 
make things better.'^ 

" Critically,*' echoed Mr. Dexter. 

In their approach to the town of 
Larne, the beauty of its situation at- 
tracted universal admiration. Its little 
bay, penetrating through a rocky en- 
trance, and taking, in its sweep, the 
village.of Glynn, the limestone quarries 
which skirt its coast, and the ruins of 
Olderfleet Castle, mouldering on the 
little peninsula of Curran, presented 



objecUi c€ gmi pictamque ketu^. 
MisB O'Haliorao, tor the firat tine 
yenturiog at an ob8eiTalion» leaiarked 
to Lady SingletoD, that the peninsula 
of Cunan resembled the Sicilian Dri* 
panon, which produced a decided dis- 
sent from her Ladyship. This, Mr. 
Dexter followed up by-*- 

" Undoubtedlv, Ma'am. It is to* 
tally impossible that an Irish scene 
could resemble any thins: in Italy : the 
comparison is really quite comical.'^ 

** Were you ever in Italy, Sir?** 
drawled out Miss O'Halloran. 

** No, Miss O'Halloran, not abso- 
lutely in Italy, though I have been 
abroad ; but 1 think I know it as well 
from her Ladyship's description as tf 
I had lived there all my life." 

The town of Lame once passed, a 
new region seemed to present itself. 
The roads became less practicable, the 
scene more wild.^ The great and stu- 
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pendous features, which characterise 
the coast of Antrim, now gradually 
developed themselves, in all their 
rudest grandeur. Promontories, bold 
and grotesque ; bays deeply insulating 
the mountainous shores ; rocks fantas* 
tically grouped, were the objects form- 
ing the picturesque. Lady SingletoR 
held her carte au voyage in her hand. 
Glenarm was the next stage shp had 
laid down, after Larne ; and there she 
had decreed they were to dine and 
sleep. An avant-coureur was therefore 
dispatched, to make necessary prepa- 
rations, the improbabilities of accom- 
modation for so large a party not being 
taken into the account of her Lady- 
ship's calculations. The steepness 
and impracticability of the roads already 
began to undermine her patience, if 
they did not decrease her confidence in 
her own infallibility: but the sur- 
rounding scenery, though indescribably 
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wild, was not wanting in attraction to 
fix attention on itself. The bold pro- 
montory of Ballygelly, abruptly exhi- 
biting its enormous, but well defined, 
pillars, presented the first specimen of 
the Basaltic region, into which they 
were about to penetrate.* The ruins 
of Cairne Castle, mouldering under the 
shadow of its cliffs, were partially 
tinged with the mid-day sun, that 
poured it cloudless radiance on the 
wild heights of the Salagh Braes, which 
form the segment of a circle to the 
west of the coast, running from north 
to south. 
The sun had not reached his meri- 



* The rock on which these ruins moulder m 
Insulated at high. water. Here, it is said, a 
iMrtbern chieftain confined his daughter, to se- 
cure her from the importunities of another 
Leander^ who, however, succeeded better in his 
hazardous enterprise than the youth of Abydos, 
and boBC away his Irish Aero, in spite of a tern, 
pcstuous sea and a cruel father* 
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diaD, when the romantic and lovely 
viliage of Glenarm, with the brokea 
outiineof its hills, its limestone shores, 
its castle, and plantations, appeared to 
the eyes of the travellers, smiling 
amidst the surrounding wildness.^ At 
the entrance of the village the avant* 
coureur, his horse smoking, rode up. to 
the barouche, to say he had lost hit 
way among the hills, and that he had 
but just entered the town, and diico^ 
vered the inn : to this he pointed^ aod 
the carriages drove up to a neat, pretty-' 



* When Lord Bisset fled from Scotland fot 
the murder of the Earl of Athol, he was p^« 
mitted to settle on this romantic spot by th^ 
fa?or of Henry III. he, however, forfeited his 
Irish possessions in the reign of Edward ^11. 
The Mc. Doonels of Can tire claimed and ob» 
tained the lands of thdr kinsman, and the prs* 
sent Castle of Glenarm is the seat of their de. 
scendant, the Countess of Antrim. The ruini 
of a monastery founded by Lord Bisset ate stills 
Tisible; 



looking cottap^e, tvhile Lady Singleton 
continued to lecture, without merer, 
the intimidated courier. The second 
out-rider had already entered the inn, 
to call some one to attend ; and Mr. 
Glentworth observed, as the carriages 
drew up : 

- •* To expect accommodation in this 
little place, for such a party as our's, 
is quite too absurd/' 

'* How could I possibly suppose^** 
•aid Lady Singleton, ** that Glenanat 
should only be a Tillage, when I had 
Mt it down in my own mind it was a 
large post-town ?'* 

• The servant now came out <^ the 
liouse to say that he believed the pec* 
pie were all abroad, getting in the har* 
vest, for they could only find an oldl 
woman in the inn kitchen, and that 
he could not mak^ her understand 
him. 

" It's hard for her the cratur! wheo 
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she's entirely hothered^'^* said a voice, 
which, from its peculiar tone and ac- 
cent, drew every eye to the speaker. 
The person who had thus volunteered 
his observation, in all the unadulte- 
rated richness of a genuine Connaugfat 
brogue, stood with his huge arm» 
folded, leaning against the side of th^ 
inn door, while a thick stick and a 
small bundle lay at his feet. Tht 
figure, thus disposed, was considerably 
above the ordinary heighth : muscular^ 
but not full, It exhibited an appear- 
ance of powerful strength, united with 
a lounging air of habitual indolence: 
a countenance, in which a sort of so* 
lemn humour was the leading expres- 
sion, tinctured with an acute shrewd- 
ness, was shaded by long black liair, 
occasionally shaken back ; while a pair 



♦ Bothered — deaf: almost a!waj»s used by 
tlie lower Irish to express deafness. 
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of dark sunken eyes were thrown in- 
diflFerently on either side, and only 
with a slight passing look, turned, as 
if by chance, on the splendid strangers, 
whose shewy persons and equipage 
seemed to excite neither admiration 
nor curiosity. The dress of this sin- 
gular person was as equivocal as the 
figure was striking: his coat might 
have been an old livery— might have 
been an undress military frock : it was 
a faded blue, with still more faded scar- 
let cuffs and cape. Though the day 
was sultry for September, he wore a 
loose, large rug coat, which was but- 
toned round his neck, but hung be- 
hind, like a mantle, with the sleeves 
unoccupied. Immense brogues, and 
blue stockings, were partially covered 
with black gaiters; and a pair of short 
canvas trowsers, reaching but a little 
way beneath his knees, gomplpted his 
costume. 
" A prize!'* cried the Colonel 
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speaking through bU hand to the party 
in the barouche. ** The first genuina 
Paddy I have met since I have been ifi 
the north pf Ireland.'' he added» to 
Lady Florence, 

*' Perhaps, Sir,*' said Mr. Glentwortb» 
addressing the stranger, ^' you can give 
us some information, as to the nearest 
town to this village, where we could 
get the best accommodation for so 
large a party as this.** 

*' I can. Sir, to be sure— every in* 
formation in life, your honor; notoBQ 
in the barony can incense''^ you better. 
Sir:" and he took off his hat whilst he 
spoke : nor could he be prevailed on 
to resume it, while his dark counte* 
nance brightened into intelligence the 
moment he was addressed. 

** Come here, Sir," cried Lady Sin». 
gleton, beckoning to him—" come 
here. Which is the nearest town to 



m^pip—i >^— *— — — ■ ■ ii»i i i » »iM» — »^^— w^—<.^ 



# /nc#ii«tf*-inform. 
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this miserable disappointing little vil- 
lage ?'* 

'' Is it the nearest town to \e%^ 
Madam? Why then, I^Iadam^ the 
nearest town to ye'z, is the furthest off 
iatirely, in regard of the short cut being 
broke up since myself passed the same 
last ; but the directest^ way ye'z can 
take IS to turn ac^^ass by that bit of 
a wood, to yourfi/i/* 

♦* What wood ?'• asked Lady Sin- 
gleton : '^ there is no wood that I can 



^' There is nat^ Madam ; but there's 
all as one— -for there was a wood there 
in th* ould times, as I hear tell. Well, 
ye^z hfve the wood to the left, and ye'z 
will turn down, of you plase^ right 
forenent you, and when ye*z come to 
Ihe ind of the lane- '* 



* The diatinction between addressing one or 
«ore persons is ibns always marked— 'jre's U 
used as ^ 
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" Well, Sir!" interrupted Lady 
Singleton, impatiently. 

" Weil, Madam," returned the 
stranger, in a tone of sudden re« 
collection, " the divil a foot further 
ye'z will go, any how, in regard of 
the floods, which has darnd up the road 
for all the world like the salmon Up at 
Ballyshanny :* but sure if ye*z will bo 
contint to go the ould way, ye'z have 
nothing to do in life^ but turn 
round and go hdicV straight before ye*z, 
and then, your Honor, you'll reach 
Lame in no time/* 

This information, which excited a 
general laugh from all the party] but 
Lady Singleton and Mr. Dexter, was 
replied to by the latter, who exclaimed: 

*' Why you stupid, blundering fel- 
low, that is the very town we are 
come from." 



•>M>a«M«iMlMM» 



* One of the most celebrated salmon.lcaps ia 
Ireland, is near the entrance of the t#.wn ot 
BalJjsbaanoa. 



. *• U it, dear?" returned the Irish- 
man, coolly. 

Meantime, as it was evident tbey had 
another stage to perform before they 
baited for the evening, hay and water 
was procured for the horses ; and the 
master of the inn, who had come in 
frooi his fieldSf confirmed what they 
bad suspected, that he could not ac- 
cooioiodate so large a party^ and direct* 
ed thcra to a new inn* on the sea 
coast, within a .short distance of the 
next post-town (New Town Glens), 
lately set up for the accommodation of 
travellers to the Causeway. 

Lady Singleton bad entered into con* 
versatjon with a linen buyer, or, in the 
language of the country, a tvebbei\\\ho 

t 

^ It may be perhaps necessary to mform thf 
English tourist, who may t>e induced to fisit thf 
Giftot*s Causeway by the coasting road frpni 
Belfast to Bush»MillS| that no such Ion ai |t% 
sent exists, as isberc mentionedt 

VOL. I. r 
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was ridFng by, and to whom, from be* 
ginning to enquire about the state tof 
the roads between Glenartn and New 
Town Glens, she digressed tothte texM 
ture and value of Irish linens,- ami 
gave him some useful hints relative to 
hleech'gi'eens and other things con* 
nected vvith the manufacture. Wteite 
Lady Singleton was thus engagfed Sf^fli* 
the itinerant merchant, who;^t]ii*4it* 
part, was recommending her to their 
house at Golerain, if sho intended* W 
buy any linens, while in the v«ry re- 
gion of webbs and looms, the rest of 
the party, headed by the Colonel, were 
amusing themselveswith t^q Irishman, 
who- stood every inteifOgatbry and at- 
tack \frith the utmost quietude, C^IV 
i}ess, and gravity. On the subjecti' 
ho\yev^ of ,the place of his nativity, 
(for the Colonel affected to think him 
an^' Englishitmn) he seemed a little 
puzzled : he repeated that County Do* 
Tiegall was his undoubted native place. 
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tbougli he b^ the good luck to be 
bora in Couaty Leitrim, Prowence of 
Comiaught, which was ail was left to 
the FOfiE of poor ancient otdd Ireland^ 
jarring MtmMter; — " for," he added, 
*< every one of my people, grandfathera 
and grandmothers^ from the beginning 
of time^ bisiri>ing myself, was born in and 
aboM Donegal 1 town^ till the English 
pMe«tee8 Mid Scotch nndejtakers* 
dPO.Ye us all like wild bastes into the 
Qiountains, and into the Prowince of 
CoDj3a«ight/' 



'■ iy* " 



* When the six counties in Ulster werd 
fltchdrtedby James f . a few of the letding chiefs, 
pafiicularl J Hie 0*Dona6l8, fled to Spain anc} 
Franee ; the .Mst of the land proprietors found 
asylums In Conoaught. The inhabitants of 
these counties, e?cn in the present day, are 
distinguished by the terms gifcn to tlieir auccsrw 
tors In -the statistical surveys of the county ; l^f 
diat of Donegal they are ealled paitnteeg^-mu 
difiMkers^ and servitors or na tires. 

f3 
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** Then you are not a native of this 
province ?" asked Mr. Glentworth. • 

*' Is it me, Sir ? O ! no, your Ho* 
nor, I am not: I hope I have done 
nothing, bad as I am, to bebord in the 
black north, any way ; ye'z might tdl 
that by my English, for the a^atures in 
these parts have no English, only Seetch 
Irisht your Honor/* 

** We did indeed remark sbibilrtjltig 
peculiar in your Engrmb,**"yetumed 
the Colonel: "but may'Ipfesrtm« to 
ask what brings you into this cbuhtry^ 
since you seem to hold it ratKef in 
contempt ?'^ 

" What brings me fnto this country, 
your Honor ? O, I'm a traveller. Sir.*' 

** I thought 80 ; you have the air of 
a man who has seen a deal of the • 
world," 

** O, Tve seen a power, Sir, in my 
day; sure I was twiceU in Dublini 
your Honor." 



?• Indeed 1 and no furllieii i'^ 
*' No, Sir, no further:— ^Vjfly once't 
in Gtamuiny^ on a little business; and 
ft.<little while back in the We8terp In- 
dies ;* that's when I was sarvtog in 
»h* army, your Honor/* '•-:.• 

- *^S9 thea His Majesty has had the 
^liQD;eF of retaining you in his service ?^*^- 
"O! he had, your Honor; God 

».!}pA*: And pray. Captain, to what regt- 
t^mi^t >;i;ere.you attached ?'* 
rir-"0 • ,ypur Honor's going to the fair 
%itb me« now,f any how: it never 

was Phaidrig (which is Patrick) Mc# 

. J^pry's luck, and. that'is mysqlf^ to be a 

.f;aptaiD,.y^t, Sir, oaly a corpolar ; — 

\^iid what was my regimen, why, then, 

troth, I was mighty near listing with 



' * This is copied verbatim. 

i A common expression, meaoiDg ^^ you ate 
§ibing wie." 

F 3 
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,•1 

the Flaugh-na^balegh boys,* under 
the great Giniral Doyle, long life to 
ihim, wherever he is, only in regard of 
the master, who came home on account 
of \hi troubles. So I listed with him 
in the Irish Brigades ; and so we went 
to fight the black Frinch neguts in 
St. Domingo. Of as fine a regimen 
of lads as ever you clapt your eyes 
on, not one of us but was kilt dead kk 
the field, barring a handfuil, as I may 
say, and myself and the master.** 

"Why you don't mean ttmt a gen- 
tleman of your education and appeal^ 
ance is rtally in service ?" 

*' O ! I do, Sir, surely ; and Vm Xh^ 
Piaster's foster-brother to boot, and has 
the greatest regard and love for him in 



♦ Flaugh.na-balagh — clear (lie way — the 
Mord with which General Doyle's Irish rt-gi. 
ment rushed iuto the heat of a fierce engage, 
mcnt. 
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life ; but at this present spaking I may 
say Vm no Sdrvant at all, only a pil- 

'* A pilgrim ! you T* 

"I am, Sir; surely, an*t I going to 
^ -keep my station at Lough-Dergh, in 
respect of a vow I made for taking a 
drop too much on a Good-Friday ; so 
with the master's lave, and the blessing 
of ]^od^:)*m going to do pinnence at the 
blessi^d^and holy St« Patrick *& Purga- 
tory/'* 

. f^ Purgatory!" repeated Mr, Dexter, 
4))£Mgg>>tghis§hai]ldqrs-'^so, I thought 
as much : and so, Mr. Mq..I|.pry, you 
ar^ (t^lyi such a^i&upersti^ous biock<» 
bead as to believe in purgatory, are 
you r' 

" 1 believe. Sir, in what my church 
bids me, and what my people believed 
before me ; and what more does your 



t I ■ ■ I ■»■ !■ ■■ III ■■ i«l 



* For an acconnt of this famoas shrine of 
pilgrimage, see note at the end of this rolume. 
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Honor, and the Hkes of you (Jo, ttor 
that ? But in troth, in respect of 
purgatory, Sir, myself is no ways perli^ 
eular ; only, bad as it is, sure, your 
Honor may go further and fare worse 
for all that.'' 

This observation, quaintly uttered 
nvitb a mixture of cfuietude and 
humor, produced a general laugh at 
Mr. Dexter*s expence, who replied 
with great acrimony of manner:— 

** So, Sir, it is very plain that ym 
are a pretty bigotted, thorough going 
Papist, and think that every man whro 
is otherwise wiH be damned.^' 

•' No, Sfr, I am nat : I'm a Roman^^ 



* It is a singular circumstance, that the epi- 
thet Papid is rejected by the lower Irish as 
being a term ef reproach ; and that A. B. Usher 
has clearly proved, that the supremacy of Route 
nvas unknown to the earlier Christians of Ixe. 
land, and firs introduced into the cuuntry by 
llcnry II. who came with a sword In one hand^ 
ftod Tope Adriatic bull in the other. 
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and sweet Jasus forbid that every roan 
should'nt have.a sowl to he saved, go 
what way he wiU ; and diyil a diffir I 
believe it makes in theend^any how, 
whether a man goes to mass or churchy 
only just for the fashion s^ike/' 

'* No, Sir, you don't think any such 
thing,*' replied Mr. Dexter, with in- 
creasing ill-humor. " I know what 
sort of person you are very well : you 
are one of those idle mischievous fel- 
lows, for 1 don't credit a word of your 
story, >vho go about the country, stir- 
ring up the poor deluded people, and 
raising the cry of emancipation.^* 
., " Of who, Sir?'* retuTined the Irish- 
man, coming closer to the barouche, in 
which Mr. Dexter had just seated 
himself. 

** Emancipation ! You heard me very 
well.'' 

" I have no call to him, Sir : is he sv 
frechoulder /'' ~ 

f6 
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• " He, he, he!" cried Mr. Dexter, 
" thafs just what he wants to be." 

" Why then no blame to him,*' rc- 
taraed Mc. Rory, •'for surely it makes 
all the diffir if a man have a wote or 
have not a wote ; that's when be gets 
into a scrimmage:^ what compensation 
did 1 ever get for my poor brother, 
Randall Mc. Rory, who was kilt in a 
ructiofij because Td no gentleman to 
back me, having ourselves neither wote 
nor interest, and being Romans to 
boot ;*)' for he was far away that would 
see me righted, any how; only he 
couldn't be in two places at once, like 
a bird, long life to him.** 

* Scrimmage J a term so often used upon all 
occasions of riot or confusion, must mean a 
skirmish; as ruction, though excIusiTcly ap« 
plied to a riot, must come from insurrection. 

+ A remark made by Mr. Young in his Irish 
Tour, Yol. 2nd. which bears upou Mc. Rory'i 
cbservatioa, holds good to a certain degree si 
this day. 
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'^ And «o/' 8aid Mr. Glentworth, 
uilling to give the conversation another 
turn from that to which the folly and 
.nioteinperance of Mr. Dexter was lead- 
ing; ^^ and so, my friend, you are go- 
ij9g to perform penance for the crime 
.of getting tipsey on a. Good-Friday: 
and how far have you travelled to- 
dav?'' 

" Not far, your Honor; only from 
New Town Glens, where you'll get 
the best entertainment for man and 
baste ; and elegant fish/' 

*' Do you really mean that ?" asked 
Mr. Vandaleur, who had hitherto re- 
mained silent, and lolling out of the 
window of his chaise. 

*' Troth, I do, your Honor, every 
word of it; and it's what you'll get a 
bit of mutton there that the Provost 
of Sirabane need'nt be ashamed to 
stick his knife in of an Easier Sunday; 
long life to him ! — the real Raghery.** 

^^ Raghery ! what sort of mutton is 
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that/' demanded Mr. Vandateuf, witfc 
:«ome eagerness^. /■ 

" The elegantestj little^ dear nurt* 
ton, your Honor, that ever you set 
your two good*looking eyes Onr the 
leg of it, not bigger nor the leg of 
a lark, Sir,* to say nothing of the beau* 
tiful salmon fish that comes leap-* 
ing into your anns^ fairly out of tlrt 
water — the craturs, with their tails in 
their mouths,^ and their elegant fiqe 



* The island Raghery, off the Antrim coast^ is 
famous for Its small breed of cattle : the mutton 
i» particularly delicate and sweet. 

+ At the mouth of almost every river and 
streamlet in this county, there is a salmoa 
fishery ; the salmon leaps are also numerous : 

tt^re, i^hen the laboring fish does at the fort arrive, 
And finds that by hts strength he does but vainly strive^ 
His tail taket in-his mouthy and bending, &c. &c. &c». 

DaAYToir* 

This opinion also prevails among the fijsher* 
tneti of the salmon eats in AQtrim« 



fins, twinkling in the sunshine, for all 
the world like that Lady'a^eye, therej** 
fiiiid he bowed low to L?rdy Florence, 
who leaning forward^ and smiling gracr- 
ouslyt returned : 

** Thank you^ thank you, Mr. Rory. 

1 assure yon, I think you altogether a 

most amusing person, and particularly 

gallant, and exactly what 1 should ex« 

pect an Irishman ta be/' 

*' Why then, devil a much out you 
Me there, Madam^ or Miss; for my- 
self does'nt know well whfch you are; 
U*8 few of the likes of you comes into 
these parts any how, God bless you/* 

The horses being now fed, and Lady 
Singleton, having made all the enquiries, 
and given all the advice she thought 
proper, called out ta the party^ who 
were stiU amusing themselves with the 
communicative Irishman, ^^Baata^ basta^ 
cost; come, we have lost time enough : 
Thompson^ get on : Mr. Dexter^ put 
up the bead of the barouche at your 
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iBt<le. So, I have sent Edwards on be- 
fore us to prepare for our recepiioo/* 

The cavalcade now proceeded, aod the 
Colonel, whose curricle was last, took 
off his hat with great ceremony to Me* 
Rory, expressing a hope that they 
should meet again, and assuring him 
he was proud to have made the honor 
of his acquaintance. Mc. Rory, on 
his side, bowed with equal ceremony^ 
and Mr. Glentworth desiring the out- 
rider to give him some money, followed 
the carriages. 

The Englishman, who had been ex- 
tremely amused with Pai^ was much 
pleased with the commission, but with 
great difficulty succeeded in prevailing 
on him to take half-a-crown. 

•* Why tbi^n, see here, my lad,'* said 
Mc. liory, putting it up, ** it is'nt in 
regard of the lucre of gain that I take 
their two and eight pence, only to drink 
their healths this night before I sleep ; 
and troth, every farthing of it I'll lay 
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c«it 'for that same^ if it was a golden 
guinea ; so I will^ for they are real and 
uodoubted quality, surely ; barring, in- 
deed, thai young man in the corner of 
the landau^ who wanted to do me out 
of my devotion. Well, see here ; Til 
bet a dollar, that's if 1 had it, that he's 
BO gentleman, but some poor relation j 
or B, follower of the family, like myself^ 
that ir^ts the run of the house, and 
sticks like a burr; for it's remarkable^ 
tliat it's always the likes of them takes 
most on themselves ; so it is all. the 
world over/* 

The Englishman shook hands heartily 
with him, said^ he was not much out ; 
that he was a d — d good fellow, and 
he was sorry he could not wait to make 
more of his acquaintance: he then 
rode on. 

The fact was, that Mr. Dexter, from 
an officious interference with every 
branch of Mr. Glentworth's household, 
iiad rendered iiimself unpopular with 
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every subordinate member of the fa- 
mily, and the overbearing haughtiness 
tvith which he endeavoured to give 
weight to his usurped authority dkf 
not tend to sooth away the prejudices 
which that usurpation had exeited 
against h^m. 

Mr. Dexter was one of those worthy 
Birccessors to the led captains of other 
trmes, who, without birth, without 
education, without talent, make their 
way through the gradations of society 
from their own original obscurity, by 
artful obsequiousness, and by flatter- 
ing the foibles, courting the fifirvor, and 
gliding into passive conformity with 
the passions and opinions of those 
from whose rank they can borrow con. 
sequence, from whose influence they 
may derive profit : nor was Mc. Rory 
far from the mark, when he likened 
him to an order of persons in his own 
country, who, too indolent to labour^ 
and too poor for independence,, rest 
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their elainis for idle maintenance on 
lome distant relationship, and by an 
artful study of the character oft those 
on whom they prey^ govern while they 
adulate, and influence where they 
affect to depend. 
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CHAPTER v.. 



Thk tourists now proceeded along 
the wild and winding shores which 
skirt the northern seas, between the 
valley of Glenarn)^ and the little ma- 
ritime town of New Town Glens. An- 
noyed by the increasing badnessof the 
rugged roads, or busied \n invectirM 
against their overseers, of whose negh 
ligence she threatened to make a formal 
complaint, Lady Singleton at length 
became insensible to the peculiar fea- 
tures of the scenery, nor did prospects, 
however consonant to the fantastic 
genius of a Salvator Rosa, or the wild 
and gloomy imagination of an Ossian^ 
compensate to the travellers for jolts 
which almost dislocated, nor ruts and 
dykes which threatened wheels, and 
put patent sprwgs to the test: Mr. 



Gleotworth, therefore, who still rode, 
in vain poioted out to them the beau- 
tiful inland views afforded by glens and 
mountains, and the distant villages of 
Glenclye and Carnaiioch ; nor were 
tbey more struck by the bolder features 
of the coast^ particularly the romantic 
promontory of Garron*, which stretch*- 
es akmg the coast, and opposes its 
sharp, salient angles, to the incursive 
Mtbtilence of the waves. '^ Yes, yes,'* 
Mliirned Lady Florence, endeavouring 
-dMi^veea her face from the sea air, 
^/ it is all very fine ; but if you have a 
ttuvd to charai me with a prospect, 
'thew me the chimney tops of our inn/' 
Tbey sow continued to wind along 
tbc'^ores of the Red Bay, at the base 



♦ Garron, ** the sharp point." The site of 
the fortress of Diinmall is still to be traced alongf 
this coast, where, tradition assert*, ^^ all the rent 
laf Ireland was once \uM ; probably the rerenaes 
of the OakiradiaBi/' . ^ 



110 o'DOKNft. 

of the heights of Craig Murfihy. At nQ 
great distance from the ruins of Red 
Bay Castle^ appeared* a 9ipaU..^eM 
bouse, and under a swiogti^g 8!ig9».x)r* 
namented with the shamrock and 
thistle, was inscribed in^lai^jslisffi^ 
ters: '' the Cnstle Inn^ l^yA^yandff 
Mc; Donald." Th^ botis? . w^pi >#W|« 
rounded by very bold aod t94)anti€ 
coa8t-«ceQery, The avaDjIicOHFeurbAd 
been osore successful v be«e.4(tl.am#t 
file»aiEmr. and had obtaine4^.|ijl .If^siti 
the promise of every due accomttjpda- 
tion. j; ' .. . . / 

The first obiect with^the traveUeps 
was a luncheon^ and what Lady Siugi^- 
ton doRominated un toilette du voyage^ 
for she had previously stipuIated^Hfj^h 
Lady Florence, that they should not 
throw oflf their habits for less conve- 
nient drapery, tilj they reached her 
own house at Lough Swiliyi the toilette 
..d^ voyage was therefore soon dispatch- 
edy and a luuchegn in the interit^, cob- 
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•]«iiiig simply of potatoes and butter» 
was spread on an oak table lo tht^ 
middle of a white-washed parlour, 
i Sharp appetites, however, furnished 
B sauce picqudnie to the homely fare^ 
and every one surrounded the table 
but Mr. Vandaleur, who stood aloof 
^tooking^ on with looks of utter despair. 
• *♦ This is a sorry prelude/' he said^ 
-shrugging his shoulders. *' I am afraid 
^Mr;''Me. Rory's salmon and little mut« 
t%cm ekiBMA'on\y in his own imagint- 

' *' We shall know that directly/' said 
'^ttdy^ngteton,'^*! have sent for our 

'4lQBt/' •.-■■ »■*.'. c . 

«' Meantime, then/' said Mr; Van- 
ilaleftr, **'4^11 try a biscuit/' : and ' be 
rung the bell for his own servant. 
/ ««¥oa. don't expect to get biscuits 
'here that «f€» eatable, do you?'' asked 
Lady Siiigleten.'' ^ ; -w 

-.^< There Vi^ <2ertain ^thiivpi I never 
ekpeot ta g^k;4{ood "any* where out of 
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my own house, Lady Singletoo, estcept 
I cany thein with me.** 

" AH prejudice/* sarid Lady Singles- 
ton — " and I would prove ift if k had 
you in England/* = >*« » ^ 

Here Mr. Yandaleur'a Frencfamaiu 
who, when travelling, served bim ifli 
cook and valet de chambre (h4» bWo 
cook having stipulated never (to cleave 
London^), made his^appearanee;'-'!! la^ 
*^ Hlive we any biscuits lefi^-^'JEMi' 
Tour?** demanded Mr. VfnMlaleur& 9^91 
** Eh ! roais oui, Monsieur.*' • i 
*' Bring in ^e ease. Let me see- 
what you hanre got:*'^ Lady iBlorencaf^ 
threw a sly and smiling look at^^tfasit 
Colonel.' -•■=■' : .. . - D<'^ 

" What haye you got there/ Moh* 
sieur ?** she demanded^ im ; La Tonr 
took a litde canister outof a leatberease. 
*^ It is,. Miladi, de cafi^' a la ,creme 
pour prendre par le nez» tqui disaipe les * 
douleurs de»y^iix^ et refraichrt letser- 
veau par Bon ad^nt agpsabkeimmdeJf)*' 
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'* But, La Tour,'* said Lady Flo- 
rence, '^ we want to dissipate our ap- 
petites with something more than an 
odeun Suave/' 

^^ £b bien, Miladi, here is de bis- 
cuitins d''Ainenque>«-^et la parfaite 
aoondf^ ©t— <-*• 

fi ihC^ve me a bjseuit and a little par- 
iiifte dn^ond/' said Mr. Yandaleur, who 
sat listlessly looking oii ; '^ if any body 
chdosea liq^k^eurs^ they will find some 
here wort hitastitig.-^' 

«' 1 mustJbeg Udvd to doubt that/' 
sa'fd Liidy:. Singietxm^ while La 'Tour 
l a iped ttte'gfsfltleHiiep ; ^^^ibcreare now 
nrigenuine li(}iieuFs tabe bad in £ng- 
land — I have a reason for knowing it)b>'' 
-dtlVotr wUch reason^ I import my 
amrn'^^ reiuroed Mr. Vaiidalettr. 

t^'So.'di^'shauld ftufi^ese/? said Mr. 
Dttrtert ^luttfiiig hi» thopoaf \o the tor- 
Hmi^«4tt.f ist 'dei^^ a'«ho& potMoe, that 
lMriiii||htrsay^mmetbiQg/efrvil, as he 
to6%:adM jiM|iiMHriiyt oCLtt>T^ hand. 
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^^ Upon my word this is exquisite^'' 
be continued^ smacking his lips, ^^ quite 
exquisite/' 

" No/* said Mr. Vandaleur: " that 
which you are drinking must be very 
bad, from its colour/' 

Mr. Dexter now observing that Lady 
Singleton had left the room, obsequi* 
ously repeated : . 

*' Why, certainly, if you say so, ic 
doubtless must be, Mr, Vandaleur; 
for you must be, out and outi tbe 6r«t 
Judge of these things in Great Britain/' 

*^ Yes, I think I know a little in 
that way, he returned. Where did w« 
get that wretched stuff, La Tour— 
from Paris?" 

'* £h mais non, Monsieur/' Adding 
with a contemptuous shrug — *' Nous 
I'avons eu de ce Londres la ba^/** 

While the landlady, her daughters^ 
nieces, and maids, were now all put 
under requisition by Lady SingletOQ, 
who was bustling through every room 
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in the house^ the landlord attended 
Mr. Vandaleur's summons in the par- 
lor. 

Irish innkeepers are generally gen- 
ilemen: they are gentlemen farmers, 
gentlemen excisemen, gentlemen sub-' 
sheriffs ; but they are always gentlemen^ 
and therefore most commonly above the 
subordinate situation of innkeepers. 
Mr. Alexander McDonald however 
was not by extra profession a gentleman; 
not however that he was in the least 
more attentive or civil for being con- 
fined to what he professed — his man- 
ler and address were fair specimens of 
his class in the North of Ireland. 

*' Pray, Sir, what can we have for 
dinner?'* asked Mr. Vandaleur— " any 
thing ?*• 

" Well, ye just can — any thing ye 
please to call for.'* 

" Fisbi for instance?" asked Mr. 
V^daleur. 

VOL..!. Q 
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*' Aye, troth, as gude as ever swam 
in the sea/' 

" What sort, pray ? — salmon ?'* 

'^ Troth, I dinna ken, tuU the boats 
come in." 

" So then we are to depend upon 
wind and tide for our dinner, I sup- 
pose ?" 

" Nay, ye munna depend on that — 
the mesh CSS has kell^d her peg to-day: 
ye can tak your choice from head to 
tail/' 

" Of a fresh-killed pig?" returned 
Mr. A^andaleur, with an inspiration 
amounting to a groan. " Have you 
not some small mutton peculiar to this 
country?" 

*' Not keird ; but we wuU the mor- 
row. Wc have a nice wee bit of a 
haunch of venison in the house, 
but " 

'' A haunch of lohat in the house?" 
interrupted Mr. Vaudaleur, starting on 
his legs. 
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" A haunch of venison, sent my 
mestress in lieu of some spenning she 
git done for Belly M* Adam, my Lord's 
gamekeeper at Glenarm, but I doubt 
it's but just meddling. Thou"^ is too 
stale^ I doubt." 

" Too stale — impossible P' exclaim* 
cd Mr. Vandalenr: " let me see it im- 
mediatelv. But who is to dress it?" 

'* Well, the woman just will.*' 

** The woman— what woman ? No 
woman upon earth can dres sany 
thing. My servant will dress it under 
my direction. 1 wMl go to your kitchen, 
if you will try and get your disagree- 
able turf not to smoke.'' 

** Fin a hit it shall smoke, I warrant 
you/' returned Mr; M'Donald, laugh- 
ing. ^^ Fin a hit." t 



* Thou— (hat. 

+ Fin a hit-.Devil a bit. *' Scarcely a traca 
of Irish language, customs, or storj, can be 

g9 
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** Can I be of any use to you,. Mu 
Vandaleur?'* said Mr. Dexter, step- 
ping forward. *' I once undei*stood that 
kind of thing pretty well : indeed, I 
belonged to a beef-steak club. I have 
my little silver gridiron somewhere;, 
we wore it at our button-hole, with a 
rose-coloured ribbon.*' 

" No, 1 thank you, Mr. Dexter ; Til 
try what 1 can do with La Tour; not 
that he is particularly excellent in that 
line.^' 

" Pourtant, Monsieur!" returned La 
Tour. '* Je fais mon petit possible!** 

^' We shall see/' said Mr. Vanda- 
leur ; and he leit the room, accompa- 
uied by his valet and the host, while 
Mr. Dexter went to look after the sta- 



foaiid a)oiig ;lio north coasts. The few who 
use ihj Ct hie at all, speak a oiixcd diiilcct called 
Scotch- Irish." 

Sec Hamilton's Letters on Antrim. 
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bles, since he was not permitted to 
officiate in the kitchen. ^ 

During the culinary dialogue, Lady 
Florence and the Colonel, who stood 
leaning their fine figures against the 
chimney-piece, exchanging looks and 
•miles of ridicule and intelligence, now 
both burst into an immoderate fit of 
laughter at their friend's expence. 

** Poor Mr. Vandaleur !'* exclaimed 
Lady Florence : " he is an excellent 
person in hrs way: I hare a great 
friendship for him : I have indeed.'* 

" Which he returns," said the Co- 
lonel, " with an exclusive and profound 
devotion.'* 

" No, I don't think that ; but we 
go on very well together. You know 
the way one lets a man follow one, 
year after year, just meaning nothing 
at all. — I wish he would marry.'* 

" If he did," said the Colonel, 
laughing, ^* it must be Mrs. Glass, or 
the complete Housekeeper," 

G 3 
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And they were still laughing at thii 
ben-trovato^ when Lady Singleton bus- 
tled into the room. 

" I have set,'^ she said, " all the 
maids to scour the rooms; I hare 
changed all the beds, and made the old 
Scotch-Irish landlady, who has la 
Crosse of both nations on her handst 
stare her eyes out—and now we must all 
walk, and see what is to be seen, while 
we have an hour's day-light. I want 
to walk down to the shore. I have 
taken it into my head from the view I 
have had of the strand, that there is 
excellent stuff there for repairing the 
roads; instead of which, our host tells 
me they are supplied from a whin- 
stone quarry. — O ! how Irish that is : 
the quarry is the least trouble. Mais 
aliens: ^Ir. Glentworth and the girls 
are waiting for us at the hall-door, and 
Mr. Vandaleur is staying to superintend 
the venison : he would not even hear 
me sjjeak on the subject.'^ 
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The CoJonel and Lady Florence fol- 
lowed her with shrugs of annoyance: 
the amour-propre of each supplied food 
and occupation to the other. The Co>- 
lonel, vain and indifferent, flattered, 
that he might be flattered in turn ; and 
Lady Florence, who saw with " equal 
eye,'' 

** A hero perish, or a sparrow fall," 

and who, in common with Madam de 
Maintenon, prized all conquests, from 
a porter's to a prince's, beheld with 
increasing satisfaction the progressive 
subjugation of the gallant Colonel. Be- 
sides, being flattered that a man who 
quizzed aH the world had not only en-^ 
tered into an alliance with her, defen- 
sive and offensive, but was, in the truest 
sense of the word, quizzed by herself; 
for though she threw out lights to mis- 
lead his vanity, she was in fact as in- 
different to him as to Mr. Vandaleur^ 
and the rest of the world. 

g4 
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The party now proceeded on their 
ramble, led by Lady Singleton and Mr- 
Dexter, who descended towards the 
shore. 

The sun was setting with great rich- 
ness over the Heights of Sliabh-Bar- 
ragh.* Volumes of purple clouds were 
floating in the atmosphere, and the 
glassy surface of the distant waters wait 
here and there darkly spotted with 
fishing boats^ Along the remoter shores^ 
the curling smoke of the burning sea- 
weed rose in azure columns, and broke 
into light vapours, throwing an aerial 
tint over the whole of the perspective* 



* The Irish language is extremely copious 
and fruitful in terms of scenic description : they 
have various epithets to mark observable heights 
fising above the surface of the earth. " Knock," 
signifies a low hill, standing single, without any 
continued range. *^ Sliabh," pronou^iced Sleeve j 
A high craggy mountain, ascending in ridges : the 
Bienn, or Benn^ a mountain of the first magni« 
tude, ending in an abrupt precipice. 
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The entire foreground was bold and 
tnassive ; the fantastic groupings of the 
rocks, scattered in grotesque forms 
along the shores of the Red Bay ; the 
ruined Castle, rising above thecaverned 
cliff,* and the Heights of Sliabh-Bar« 
ragh cutting abruptly against the de- 
clining sun's red light, presented a com- 
bination of scenic features of great vi- 
gour and boldness ; rude and wild, in- 
deed, but highly picturesque, and finely 
set off by^the lights and shades of the 
season and hour. Thegroup, alone, acci* 
dentally placed in the picture, were 
incongruities in the masterly compo- 
sition. 

The tide was now coming in with 
such rapidity, that Mr. Glentworth 
proposed ascending among the rock?^ 



* The caTerus of this clif][ consist of thre» 
ehambers. They were once occupied as school, 
rooms, though the path leading to them is fright, 
fully precipitous. 

g5 
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before they were overtaken by its insi- 
dious incursion ; and when they had 
attained the summit ofoneof the lower 
cliffs, he pointed out some of the most 
striking features in the scene ; observ- 
ing that many of the rocks, among 
which we had been a few minutes be- 
fore, confidently loitering, were now 
entirely surrounded by water, and ap^ 
parently isolated from the main coast.* 
•*^ It would have been quite an ad- 
venture,^' said Lady Florence, who had 
now, in a tfite-a-tute conversation 
with the Colonel, reached the very 
head and front of sentimental abstrac- 
tion, '' it would be quite an adventure 
to have been surrounded by the sea, 
while standing on one of those cliffs, 
wrapt in thought or heavenly pensive 
meditation/^ 



* Doctor HamiUon, in his celebrated Letters 
on the Coast of Antrim, describes these shores as 
being faatastically beautiful* 
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" Pray observe that distant cliff to 
the left/' said Mr. Glentworth. " DoeS 
it not represent just such an image as 
your Ladyship has conjured up? I* 
the situation were not impracticable 
to human foot, would you not say that 
some fool-hardy person bad balanced 
himself on that rocky pinnacle/' 

" I think, Sir/' said Miss O^Halloran, 
abruptly, '^ it realizes the idea one has 
of the statue of Peter the Great placed 
on a solid rock." 

Every body smiled; partly at the 
brogue, parxly at the suddenness with 
which she broke through her long pre- 
served silence. 

" Your observation is very just, Mis» 
O'Halloran,'' said Mr. Glentworth. 
" The form of that rock has^ in the 
light we now see it, precisely the pro- 
portions and air of a well executed sta* 
tue. — It seems almost to move upoa 
the sight/* 
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•* Good Heavens! Why it does 
jnove,'^ said Lady Florence. 

^^ La! so it does!'" said both the 
Miss Singletons in a breath. 

*^ It is Peter the Great himself, no 
doubt/* said the Colonel. — " Seriously, 
however, Miss O'Halloran, there really 
was a great deal of imagination in your 
remark .'' 

" O, there is nobody so clever at 
MissO'Halloran, lamsure/^ returned 
Lady Florence. 

Lady Singleton, and Mr. Dexter, 
who was filling his pockets with peb- 
bles, at her Ladyship^s commands 
now approached ; and Mr. Glentworth 
pointed out the figure on the rock to 
her, saying: 

" You may be certain that is the 
presiding Genius of the shore ; and he 
has risen from the waves, to accuse 
you and Mr. Dexter of the thefts you 
are committing on his territories/' 
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" That/* said Lady Singleton, rais- 
ing her glass, *^ that is some foolish 
person looking for -samphire ; but I can 
tell him he is amazingly mistaken, if 
he thinks to get any on this description 
of rock." 

** Mistaken, indeed,*' echoed Mr* 
Dexter. 

*' What V said the Colonel—" Peter 
the Great transformed into a samphire 
gatherer '.—-What an anticlimax/'* 

" Whoever it be,'* said Mr. Glent- 
i¥orth, " he certainly appears to set no 
great value upon life; for, as he now 
stands, he seems, at this distance at 
leasts to be in a most perilous situation* 
One false step would precipitate him 
into that mass of waters, which roar» 
between the two opposite rocks.*' 

Almost as he spoke, the person 
sprung from his giddy station, and to 
all appearance sunk into the waves^ 
The ladies screamed. 
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*^ It is some wretched micid^j* cried 
Lady Florence, faintly. *' I fear I shall 
faint — I shall, indeed ; I have not nerves 

for this- ^' 

*' Fly, Mr. Glentworth, down to the 
shores," cried Lady Singleton : " let 
a boat be put out directly— ^he shall 
yet be saved.'* 

Mr. Glentworth was already out of 
hearing. He had sprung down the 
rocks with the agility of eighteen, fol- 
lowed by Miss O'Halloran; while the 
Colonel and the Miss Singletons re- 
mained with Lady Florence. 

" Shall I go, and try to be of some 
assistance ?" said Mr. Dexter, without 
moving a step. 

'' No, no,'^ said Lady Singleton ; 
'' sit down quietly here. Keep all your 
breath. We must save this poor man. 
You shall blow into his mouth and 
nostrils, Mr. Dexter : 'tis a thing done 
every day. TIJ save him; only ob* 
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serve my orders. I «m quite au feit to 
suspended animation. I have sent 
some useful hints to the Society.'* 

" But if the man is drowned?'* said 
Mr. Dexter, in some trepidation, and 
seating himself as^ he was desired. 

/" No matter for that: mind mc; 
and we shall recover him all the same.** 

Mr. Glentworth now waved his hat 
from below, and the next moment, fol- 
lowed by the governess, ascended the 
rocks. 

" All is safe!'* he cried out, as he 
approached; " all is right. We could 
not see, at this distance, that the man 
jumped into a boat, anchored under 
the shadow of the rock on which he 
stood; and not, as we supposed, into 
the sea. Neither is the rock so high 
and precipitous as the particular direc- 
tion of the evening shadows makes it 
appear." 

*' How tiresome V said Lady Single- 
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ton> disappointed that there was no« 
thing to do. 

" And to have one^s feelings put to 
the torture for nothing at all," added 
Lady Florence, languidly: while, as 
the whole party directed their steps^ 
towards home, from which they were 
more than a mile distant, Mr. Glent* 
worth pointed out to them the object 
of their former solicitude, rowing his 
little boat under the rocks on which 
they were walking, his sole com pa* 
nion a dog, which appeared, even at 
that distance, of immense size^ and 
who sat in the stern. 

" The whole little set-out,'* said 
Mr. Glentworth, " partially tinged as 
it is with light, is extremely pic* 
turesque.^* 

" Is it not very like a drawing we 
copied of La Port's, Horatia ?" asked 
Miss Singleton. 

" So it is, Caro; only there is no» 
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tree in the corner. I believe there ousht 
always to be a tree in the corner of a 
real landscape/' 

The boat now disappeared behind a 
little promontory of rocks, and the 
ramblers gradually descended towards 
a strandy beach where the tide had not 
intruded, wearied of acclivities and de- 
clivities, in spite of Mr. Glentworth's 
advice to keep on the heights. 

They were now within view of the 
inn, and scarcely half a mile distant, 
when they again perceived the little 
boat undulating near the shore, and 
empty; a little in advance, the rower, 
with his gigantic dog lying at his feet, 
was* seated on a fragment of rock, and 
seemed busily employed in breaking 
up some stones, which, as he effected, 
he threw into a little basket beside 
him. The party had now approached 
so near as to alarm the dog, who sprung 
forward with a dreadful yell to attack 
them. The ladies screamed, the gen- 
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tlemen parried his attack with therr 
canes, and the stranger starting up, 
cried with a voice deep as the tones of 
the gigantic animal they commanded : 
*' Bran !^' The dog crept back growl- 
ing to hi$ master's feet, who, removing 
the fur cap which covered his head, 
said :— 

'' Pray pass on, there is no danger 
whatever to be apprehended from the 
dog.'^ 

When the ladies had passed, he re* 
sumed his cap and occupation, and 
began to hammer as before. The con- 
trast exhibited in his person, manner, 
dress, and occupation, was so striking, 
as to keep the party for a moment 
silent, from surprize. They had sup- 
posed him a fisherman, and his address 
and air were not only those of a gentle- 
man, but of a distinguished gentleman. 

He was, however, pretty nearly clad 
in the costume of the profession they 
had assigned him : his whole dress con- 
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sisted of a grey jacket and trowsers, a 
black silk neck handkerchief, and a fur 
cap; but his person, though so little 
set off by the advantages of dress, was 
conspicuously fine : his height was 
majestic ; and bis head for a moment 
exhibited, as he drew off his cap, was 
80 little the head of a common man, 
that it had attracted the notice and ad- 
miration of Lady Florence, who ex- 
claimed:— 

** What an extraordinary looking 
person ! What a magnificent head 1 
Take him with his eyes and his dog, 
altogether he is by much the finest 
thing I ever saw in my life: who can 
beber 

** Why, a mrveyor of the roadsy or 
something of that sort,*' returned Lady 
Singleton, with a tone of decision. 
" The innkeeper told me there was 
such a person in the neighbourhood, 
and indeed I meant to send for him 
before I leave this place, and rate 
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him soundly for the shameful state 
in which we have found the roads: 
nay, I may as well take the present 
opportunity." 

To Lady Florence's great satisfac- 
tion, and Mr. Glentworth's great dis- 
may, she turned quickly back and ap- 
proached the stranger^ who rose as she 
drew near, keeping his hand on bis 
dog's neck, as he also started up with 
a faint growL 

" I beg pardon, Sir,*' said Lady 
Singleton, " for interrupting your 
occupation: pray go on with your 
work." 

" It was only the occupation of an 
idle man. Madam,*' returned the stran- 
ger, bowing; " and — ^' 

*' I know very well what you are 
about/' interrupted Lady Singleton, 
taking up some flints from his basket: 
** pray of what strata are these shores 
composed ? I have a particular reason 
for wishing to know.'* 



o'donnel, 141 

The stranger, with evident surprize 
marked in his countenance, replied, 
after a moment's hesitation, and throw- 
ing his eyes rapidly over the group : — 

" I have not accurately examined 
theoa, Madam, beyond the mere sur- 
face, but I believe this particular line 
of shore consists of a series of red sand- 
stone, intersected by strata of granite, 
and containing, in certain directions, 
Veins of calcareous spar/^ 

Lady Singleton threw round a look 
at the rest of the party, who now, with 
the exception of Mr, Glentworth, in- 
circled the stranger, as if to say — " you 
see 1 was right," then addressing the 
-stranger, she said : — 

*' Well, Sir, I must say that you do 
not turn your knowledge to much ac- 
count, for your roads are as bad as if 
you were ^totally ignorant of the mate- 
rials with which these shores furnish 
you to repair them ; and, 1 must also 
4iay, that 1 do not understand how peo- 
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pie can go on for ever taking the King^s 
money without performing the services 
expected and required by the govern- 
ment : the using whin-stone is merely, I 
suppose, to make a job, as the quarry 
is private property, while the strand 
affords such pebbles as these, — Come 
here, Mr. Dexter, shew this gentle 
man the pebbles we have picked up." 
Mr. Dexter busily emptied his 
pockets into his hat, crying : — 

*' The roads are as her Ladyship 
observes, in execrable order;" and he 
raised his eyes to the stranger's face to 
discover the effect produced by the 
title of Ladyship. But the stranger, ex- 
hibiting no other emotion in his coun- 
tenance than the most profound amaze- 
ment, observed : — 

'' 1 beg pardon ; but I rather sup- 
pose. Madam, you must mistake me 
for some other person.'^ 

" No, no/* interrupted Lady Single- 
ton, " I am not so liable to be mistaken. 
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I know very well you are the person I 
wanted particularly to see— you are 
the surveyor or director of the roads 
here : I don't ,exactly know how you 
term the office in Ireland/' 

'' No, indeed, Madam/* he replied, 
smiling ; ^M am not : I have not the 
honor to hold any place so osten- 
sible/' 

**No!" said Lady Singleton, in a 
tone of mortifieation : ^' then I am sure 
I beg your pardon : but I naturally sup- 
posed from your particular occupation, 
from having heard that one of the over- 
seers of the roads was in the neigh- 
bourhood — but I beg pardon ; I am 
sorry to have disturbed you." 

Th^ stranger bowed, and assured 
her all apology was unnecessary. 

'* I was not the only one deceived 
about you, however, Sir," added Lady 
Singleton, willing to throw a part of her 
blunder upon others : '*^ for you have 
been an object of conjecture to all our 
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party for some time back, and have 
been taken for all sorts and manner of 
things/' 

** You have indeed been an object 
of solicitude to us," said Lady Florence, 
in a voice of blandishment, •' and we 
were at a loss to assign a motive suf- 
ficiently strong for the risk you ificuN 
red: the rock seemed quite ^Leucadii^* 
and your plunge into the waters^ as \ve 
thought it, a lover's leap/* 

" The rock, Madam,'* returned the 
stranger with an air of pleasantry, 
*' was not, I believe, quite so steep as 
the Leucadian promontory, nor was 
the motive of my ascending it so ex- 
alted as to bring its excuse along with 
it for my risk — I merely landed Vhere 
to procure a specimen of zeolite, which 
now lies fractured in that basket." 

*' There is no spirit more daring,'* 
said Mr, Glentworth, advancing with 
a slight bow, " than the enterprizing 
spirit of science.-—! dare say, Sir, that 
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the coast of Antrim affords an ample 
field to geological inquiry.'* 

" I should suppose it must, Sir," 
returned the stranger, *'from its gene- 
ral structure, particularly the Basaltic 
districts; but I am myself an idle 
observer, and have rather admired than 
explored them : my knowledge of the 
region is almost wholly confined to the 
theories and principles which the in- 
dustry, ingenuity, and experiments of 
othens have applied to its pheno- 
mena/' 

" If I recollect right,'* replied Mr. 
Glentworth, with increasing interest^ 
" Sic William Hamilton asserts that 
wherever Basaltic pillars are found, a 
volcano must at some time or other 
have existed/' 

" I believe,'* said the stranger, " that 
the volcanic hypothesis has been gene^ 
rally applied to the Giant's Causeway, 
and what is rather singular, there is^ I 

\0L. I. U. 
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em told, an old Irish tradition which 
bears out the supposition.^' 

♦* I shall never believe that/* said 
Lady Singleton, ^^ until I find soma 
specimens of lava on these shores. I 
have some pieces of a lava in my pos. 
session at this moment : I got them iq 
a cabinet of natural history I bought 
from a Jew at Florence : it contains all 
sorts of things, and 1 have added to it 
some pretty specimens of shells, which 
I picked up myself on the shores of th© 
Mediterranean,*^ 

** It must be a most valuable article, 
that cabinet,'* said Mr, Dexter: ** and 
your Ladyship picked up shells your- 
self on the shores of the Mediterranean/ 
how fine! what a. savage little spot 
this must appear to you— for your 
Ladyship might walk upon this strand 
for ever without even picking up as 
much as a pretty little cockk'sheliJ* 

Here one of Miss 0*Halloran*« 



abrupt bursts of laughter startled the 
whole party, and almost threw Mr. 
Dexter into confusion. 

The stranger, during this little dia- 
logue, bad directed his glances to the 
group which had so unexpectedly ap. 
peared in a scene so little appropriated 
to such dramatis personam ; but his eyes 
rested longest on the elegant form of 
Lady Florence, who, seemingly^ un- 
conscious of his gaze, stood drawing a 
velvet mantle round her in folds a 
statuary would vainly have attempted 
to imitate. Miss 0*Hal1oran's laugh, 
however, drew all his observation on 
herself, but her short clumsy cloak and 
deep straw bonnet, which gave her the 
air of a little Red Riding-hoodi or a 
Dutch toy, did not for a monient fix 
bis attention : he again turned '^ to 
metal more attractive," assisting Lady 
Florence to gather up her mantle,whicb 
bad fallen from her grasp. 
The incorrigible risibility of tbo 

h9 
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nm told, an old Irish tniif d by 

bears out the suppositia' ^^^j. j^ 

*'I shall never bi^/ .red that 

Lady Singleton, "> '' ' g^d would 
speci mem of hvft^ ' ^ low comedy 
have iome- pieor ^^^^^j ^j ^„^3^ t^ 

session at tW§ ^ exposure of his own 
a cabinet I qr^yj.jjj^j. intrusion on the 
from aJ«F ^ypg^ijg^ uq^ proposed to 
sorts .Qf^^ the dews were beginning to 
sonae^^j taking off his hat to the 
P^^y^n who bowed gracefnlljr in 
\0i9 he led the way back to the 

r 

I If 1 am much deceived/' said Lady 
floT^nce^ " if that is not a person of 
gotae consideration, notwithstanding 
]]ig grey jacket and his little Montero 

cap^ 
" He is unquestionably ag-ew^fomaw/* 

added Mr. Glentworth, '' and probably 

here on some scientific research ; some 

amateur naturalist, perhaps.** 

'' O ! I am never taken in by un air 
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imposant^^* said Lady Siugleton, " and 
as to his science — *' 

Before she could finish her sentence, 
the stranger re-appeared, and address- 
ing Mr. Glentworth, he said, 

** I beg your pardon — but I per- 
ceive you are returning to the inn, by 
the beach. Since you passed it, it is 
overflowed by the tide, which is a 
spring one; but if you will allow me, 
I will conduct you by another path/* 

Mr, Glentworth made due acknow- 
ledgments for this politeness, and 
thankfully accepted the offer. The 
stranger then led the way, by ascend- 
ing from the shore, and conducted 
themi through a bye road, while Lady 
Florence, patting his dog's head, drew 
him towards her, by expressions of her 
admiration at his favorite's size and 
beauty; and by inquiring' if he was 
not of the Newfoundland breed. 

He replied in the negative, adding 
that it was the descendant of a race 

H 3 



now almost extinct, for which the 
country was once celebrated — the Irish 
wolf-dog. 

•' I think you called him Bran/' 
said Lady Singleton. '* I don't think 
that is an appropriate name for a dog 
of this description/' 

•' It is an old name, however, Madam/* 
he replied, *' for dogs of this racejn thi» 
country. It was/' he added> smiling^ 
" the name of the favorite hoqn.d. of 
one of our national heroes, Fionne^ma'^ 
cumhal; better known, as '* Fingal*.*' 

'♦ Then/' said Mr. Glentworth, 
** you still claim Fiiigal as your own, 
and really believe that such a person 
existed ?" 
. '* At least," said the stranger, smiU 



* A mark is shewn in a mountain in Tyrone, 
Jicar New Town Stewart, which is said to be 
*^ Ihc track of Bran's feet^^^ the celebrated grey, 
hound of Fingalj whose memory \s held in re?e* 
rencc DO less than his ma&ter's. 
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iikgi *' this is not a place to express 
scepticism ; for we happen^ at this 
moment, to inhabit a bardic region, 
and to tread on consecrated ground* 
We are now on the borders of the 
Valley of Glenariff, or, the valley of 
the Chiefs^ which is particularly sa- 
cred to Ossian, and still retains some 
objects, distinguished by the names of 
his cotemporaries. That hill, so re* 
motely seen by the rising moon-beam 
falling on its summit, and which ap-* 
p%ars but an illuminated vapour, is 
called Luirg Eaden^ and still retains 
traces of a fortress, which the people 
of the country, to this day, call **Fort-* 
clan»a*Mourn£r,'' and is supposed to 
have been the garrison of Fingal, and 
his " Clan-na-Boiskine,"* 
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♦ The litUe vlUage of CushindaU, " Cois^an^ 
da^caliddh.'^ The riYer foot of the Two Swans 
in the neighbourhood of Gleaeriff, is supposed 
to deriTe its name from a predatory Scotf^ wh^" 

H 4 
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*' These are curious facts, indeed," 
said Mr. Glentworth. 

" Oh ! beyond every thing interest- 
ing,'^ said Lady Florence, ** only the 
language is so difficult to pronounce— 
** clag-nag'bosk.^' O ! I should never 
manage.*' 

*' It must be owned,^^ said the Co- 
lonel, throwing an intelligent look at 
her Ladyship, " that it is a magnifi- 
cent language — the Irish ! only it is* 
iiupronounceable by an English organ.*' 
The *' aughs,'* and ** cloghs,*' for in- 
stance. 

'' Oughs and doughs/* repeated 
Mr. Dexter, laughing and winking at 
the Colonel, jocosely, ^* oughs and 
cloghs ! the fact is, the Irish is a most 
rude and barbarous tongue, and sur- 
prisingly discordant.*' 



fell by the hand of Oisin or Osian, '^ whose 
tomb many of the natives pretend to ha?e seen 
on the coast.*' 
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"It may appear so to those tvho 
don't understand it," returned the 
stranger coolly: '' those who rfo, are 
of a different opinion — I believe/* he 
added^ turning to Mr. Glen t worth, 
" the topography of England has re- 
tained the language of the Ancient 
Britons, in most of the prominent fea- 
tures of the country; and though to 
foreign earsi know it sounds barbarously 
harsh, yet^ of course^ it does not strike 
the natives of the land as being either 
rude or discordant. It is thus in^Ire- 
land, with us ; and to our ears, the 
cloghers and aughers are quite as har- 
monious as Gigleswick and Jinglepui to 
natives of Derbyshire." 

" Or Asgrigg, or Dowgallscar/' 
added Mr. Glentworth, lailghing, •* in 
the neighbourhood of which places 
we happen to live ; so, Sir, you see 
you have produced a strong case in 
point.'*^ 

H 5 
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*' These are curious fai**^ ^' 
said Mr. Glentwortb. | -^ ^ 

" Oh ! beyond evcV: ^- -c 
ing,- said Lady Fill "; \ 
language is so difl^ ^y ^ \ ^ 
" clag^nag-hM >, J^ ^^ ;v ^^ 

lonel thrown ;? ' .acbthe 

her Lady^ f ^ ^^ ,.^^ ^ ^^ 

cent lanf; i? 

^> 

rp, ^^ ' -»wed, and followed by hii 

«ed away with great rapidity 

,ovf very odd/^ said Lady Flo 

\wjcfi» casting a look over her shouldei 

, l\\e was already out of sight — ^** ho\ 

^ odd that he should go off si 

abruptly. There can be no questioi 

nbout his being a gentleman. What d< 

you think of him^ Colonel ?*' 

*• Why, he is a good-looking kind o 
Irish giant enough; but 1 observe tha 



o'donnel. M3 

••It may appear so to those tvho 
don*t understand it," returned the 
stranger coolly: '' those who Uo^ afo 
of a different opinion — I believe/' he 
added^ turning to Mr, (ilentworth^ 
" the topography of England ba<i re- 
tained the language of the Ancient 
Britons, in most of the prominent fila- 
tures of the country; and though to 
foreign ears! know it sounds barbarously 
harsh, yet^ of course, it does not tirikc 
the natives of the land as being cith(?r 
rude or discordant. It is thus in Ire-* 
land, with us ; and to onr cars^ the 
cloghers and aughers are quite as har- 
monious as Gij^leswick and Jinglepul to 
natives of Derbyshire/' 

" Or Asgrigg, or Dowgallscar,*' 
added Mr. Glentworth, lailghing, •'in 
the neighbourhood of which places 
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•' You are of course, Sir, a native 
of this country,'* said Lady Singleton, 
*' by your knowing so much about it. 
Will you be so good as to speak a little 
Irish ?'^ 

As she spoke, the stranger advanced 
to a little gate, and holding it open as 
the ladies passed through, he observed, 
*' You have only to cross the mea- 
dow before you, and you will reach the 
inn in a few minutes: it lies to the 
left/* 

He then bowed, and followed by his 
dog, walked away with great rapidity. 
*' How very odd,*^ said Lady Flo- 
rence, casting a look over her shoulder; 
but he was already out of sight — " how 
very odd that he should go off so 
abruptly. There can be no question 
about his being a gentleman. What do 
you think of him^ Colonel ?** 

*• Why, he is a good-looking kind of 
Irish giant enough; but 1 observe that 
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all men look well in that sort of dress. 
I should not wonder, however, if you 
were deceived in him/* 

■ 

" Nor I, in the least/^ said Mr. 
Dexter. 

" Well, I should,*' said Lady Single- 
ton : ^' there is something of the bel 
usagCi about him not to be mis- 
taken.'* 

" Criticallv,*' observed Mr. Dexter. 

-** I wish, with all my souU we bad 
asked him to join our dinner party* at 
the inn, though very likely he would 
have declined the invitation,'* said 
Mr. Glentworth. 

*' Decline/ I like that,^^ said Lady 
Singleton. ^^ I daresay he would be but 
too much flattered. Go, ^Ir. Dexter ; 
pray, run after him — you will easily 
overtake him ; and ask him to dine 
with us at seven o'clock.*' 

Mr. Dexter obeyed, or rathef affect- 
ed to obey; but returned in a few 
minutes apparently out of breath, 
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sertiog that he could not overtake Iiiin 
without running the risk of losing hit 
own way. 

" Well, we shall probably find him 
at the inn, as, of course, he sets up 
there/' and in this conviction they ar- 
rived at the inn-door: the waiter, how- 
ever, who was stationed at it, and who 
.was immediately questioned by the 
two ladies, asserted, that no such per- 
son had set up at the Castle, and 
that there was no one in the house at 
present but their own party, 

** O V' said Mr. Dexter, " your 
La'ship need be under no apprehen- 
sions — you may depend on it, he won't 
so easily lose sight of persons of such 
evident rank and fashion. This is all 
a little stage trick to excite curiosity: 
1 am certain 1 have seen him before.— 
If I mistake not, he was with a party 
of strolling players at Ballynogue; 
that description of persons has always 
a sort of a— kind of a— jargon that 
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they pick out of the plays of the cele- 
brated Shakespeare and others, which 
they pass for their own." 

*^You are quite wrong, Mr. Dex- 
ter,'' said Lady Singleton ; but in a 
tone of voice which evinced that bis 
opinion had made some impression on 
her. 

*' Certainly, if you say it, I must be 
wrong. Lady Singleton ; and, indeed, 1 
only hinted my opinion and belief with 
due deference to your Ladyship's.^' 

This was strictly true. Mr. Dexter's 
mind was a kind of tabula rasa^ on 
which the person to whom he looked 
up, for the time being, for patronage 
and preferment, might indite what he 
pleased. No man exhibited more signs 
of intelligence on his own interests, 
yet the jargon of Lady Singleton, no 
less than her rank, bad imposed her 
on him for a person of considerable 
influence and interest : with the power 
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and consequence of her brother, be 
was deeply impressed; and, like all 
persons who have seen the great only 
at a distance, he thought they could do 
every thing for those whom they pro* 
tected, and that those whom they pro- 
tected had nothing to^do but to flatter 
and submit, in order to obtain every 
thing they desired. 

The ramblers, on their return to the 
inn, found Mr. Vandajeur full of the 
importance and success of his oJfBce. 
The venison was " done to a turn** and 
a boat full of excellent fish had been 
landed in time for dinner. Everybody 
was pleased — every body was in high 
spirits; and their ramble and adven- 
ture with " Ptier the Greai^^ as Lady 
Florence called him, afforded subject 
matter for conversation for the even- 
ing. While they took their coffee, the 
innkeeper was summoned to stand the 
test of their inquiries relative to the 



m 

^•iogular strang6lr, whom Lady SiDgle- 
ton insisted on it spoke with a foreign 
uccenu ^ 

" In gnde troth then/' said Mr. Mc. 
Donald^ ** I v^arrant ye weel, 'tis my 
Lord's aine gentleman, for my Lord is 
■ Ipow in the country, and mounseer looks 
as like a lord as his self; and he is a 
great fisherman, and has his own nice 
..wee boat that he paddles about in." 

Mr. Dexter smirked, wriggled on his 
chair, and threw a glance under his 
eyes at Lady Singleton; but seeing 
nothing in her countenance to sanction 
his smirk or his wriggle, he looked 
grave, and was composed again. 

This information rather startled the 
whole party, with the exception of Mr. 
Glentworth, who exclaimed : — 

** No : the person we have met is a 
gentleman, and a gentleman of distin- 
guished manners and appearance: there 
can be no question aboyt it/' 

** Weel, I just doubt we have ony, 
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the like, in these parts, and if he's a 
gentleman, he has not put up at the 
Castle, that's all." 

With thrs observation, Mr. Mc. Do- 
nald withdrew, and shortly after the 
party retired, in the intention of setting 
off the next morning with the sun, as 
by the advice of Mr. Mc. Donald they 
meant to reach their last stage to tb6 
Giant's Causeway on the following 
night, and sleep at Bush-Mills; the 
point from which most of the votarists 
to this great shrine of nature start for 
the pilgrimage. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



The travellers tecomtnenced their 
journey on the following day, while 
the grey vapours of a fine autum- 
nal morning still involved every ob- 
ject in their misty hue; till the sun, 
as he appeared to rise from the bright- 
ening bosom of the ocean, gradually 
developed the bold features of that 
great sweep which terminates in the 
mighty altitudes of the Basaltic pro* 
montory of Benmore. The stage, how- 
ever, performed before breakfast, is 
generally that least favorable to pic- 
turesque observations : and th^ venera- 
ble ruins of Kerragh Castle, the bold 
promontory of Torr^ crowned with its 
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Giant's Fort and Grave,* the magni 
ficent spectacle afforded by the ocean 
and surrounding mountains, were alike 
lost upon the drowsy tourists. Their 
attention and interest were first awaken* 
ed by the sight of a good breakfast at 
the town of Ballycastle, which their 
avant*coureur had ordered for them 
the night before. 

As they had here some time on their 
hands, while the horses were resting; 
Lady Singleton proposed that they 
•hould employ it in visiting whatever 
was best worth seeing in or about the 
town, and the local knowledge of their 
ho»t was put into requisition to obtain 
the necessary intelligence. 

* Torr, a hill or tower. The ruins of the 
Fort of Duaavarre may be seen on the point of 
the promontory of Torr, and is said by the 
people of the country to have been the work 
of giants. At some distance above it, is shewn 
a spot called SleachtmuamBarragh'^the Giaot'i 
Grave. 



0*DONNEl, 163 

He began by the coal-mines^ of 
which, as a townsman, he was justly 
.proud; and he was proceeding with 
rather a tedious account of the different 
intervals in which they had been 
worked, when Lady Singleton inter- 
rupted him with-*'* 

" O, very good ; but we happen to 
have no taste for coal-mines:— besides, 
t don't give any credit to your know- 
ing how to work coal-mines in Ireland* 
You had better stick to your bogs— I 
can tell you that. But have you 
nothing about Firigal here? Noplace 
that Ossian mentions? We are told 
that this is the spot for that sort of 
thing/' 

The man, after some deliberation, 
repUed that there was a fine old ruin 
near the town, about which the people 
had a great many stories: " It was 
called,*' he said, " the Abbey of Bona 
Marga ; and part of the cell of the 
lamous Black Nun called Shelagh 
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Dnbh-na-valone, was still to be seen/' 
** And what was she famous for?" 
asked Lady Singleton. '' I rather 
doubt a nun's claim to celebrity.'^ 

The innkeeper had never heard, 
excepting that she was a great pro- 
phetess, and a saint ^nd abbess of the 
place.* 



* Tradition says that this aun had a sister^ 
"whom she had occasion 1o blame for sofiie inu 
propriety of conduct ; and though the offj^der 
had shewn ample contrition, the recluse woqM 
not be satisfied. It happened, however, that 
the penitent had occasion one wintry night to beg 
shelter from her sister, who could not, from 
christian motives, deny her request; but re- 
solved, rather than abide under the same roof, 
to pay her accustomed devotions in the open 
air. After remaining some hours at prayer, the 
devout woman looked towards the cell, and saw 
a most brilliant light. Struck with amaz«ment, 
knowing that neither fire nor taper had burnt 
there for many months, she approached the bed 
on which her sister lay, but only had time to 
hear her sigh out her last breath in praise of her 
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Lady Singleton, having asserted that 
it must be all a mistake, as she knew 
the Calender of Saints pretty well, and 
no such name as Saint Shelagh was 
among them, she complied, notwith- 
standing, with the wishes of the rest of 
the party, to visit this ruined abbey, 
whose curiosity this little legendary 
morceau of the innkeeper's had awaken- 
ed and interested. 

The day was fine, though somewhat 
gloomy; and the abbey was but a 
short walk from the town. Lady Flo- 
rence, supported by her two friends, 
Mr, Vandaleur and Colonel Moclere, 
followed the rest of the group, which 
was led on by Lady Singleton and 

Redeemer. The light had Yanished — the recluse 
considered it as the sign of Hcayen's forgiveness 
to her' sister, and learned henceforward to be 
more indulgent to human frailtj. 

I have borrowed (his note from Dr. Drum- 
mood's beautiful poem of ^^ the Giant's Causer 
way." 
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Mr, Dexter — the former ^ringing the 
changes upon the dullness and inactU 
vity of a monastic life ; and the latter 
bearing testimony to the truth and 
justice of her observations. 

The abbey of Bona-Marga, founded 
in the sixteenth century by one of the 
Mc. Donald family, an ancestor of the 
Earls of Antrim, was among the last 
of the monasteries founded in Ireland : 
it had slilli however, felt heavily the 
decaying hand of time. The cells and 
refectory had long fallen into un* 
distinguishable dilapidation: the cha- 
pel alone appeared tolerably preserved, 
and still faintly exhibited some well* 
executed devices in bas-relief. A 
small edifice also remained near the 
great entrance to the chapel, which 
might have been the lodge of the convent 
porter, or the detached residence of some 
Jay-brother, Nothing perhaps could 
be more incongruous to the solemn 
scene of this venerable ruin, than the 
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group which now intruded on its silent 
solitudes. The desolate wildness of 
its site, the turbulent ocean it com* 
manded^ the rocks, cliffs^ and moun* 
tains, by which it was environed, the 
deathlike stillness which hung upon 
it, the mortal relics strewed around, 
were grand and gloomy images, strong-' 
]y contrasted by the flippant loquacity, 
rapid motions, and gay appearance of 
its un\]sual visitants. Lady Florence, 
trailing the drapery of an Indian shawl, 
which breathed of Indian roses, over 
the long rye^grass that rustled above 
the consecrated earth, where per- 
haps, 

^< Many a laiat, and many a hero lay," 

talked of the place, its wildness, and its 
gloom, with romantic enthusiasm ; and 
throwing her shawl over her head, fold- 
ing her bands, and placing herself 
under the arch of a broken aisle, with 
no feeble effect, repeated ; 
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^^ In each low wind mcthinks a spirit calls, 
And more than echoes talk along these walls f 

then suddenly dropping her air and 
tone, she assumed a look, of Beckyish 
simplicity, leaving it doubtful whether 
her abrupt transition was the bye-play 
of affected coquetry, or the impulse of 
unaffected folly. Whatever it was, it 
appeared .to enchant her two supporters^ 
between whom she again took her 5ta» 
tion. Meantime the Misses Singletons 
were endeavouring to read an inscrip- 
tion on a tomb-stone, upon which Mr. 
Dexter lay sprawling, assisting them 
to decipher it; but skipping over the 
Latin, which occasionally obtruded 
itself, and declaring the whole thing 
put him in liiind of ihe celebrated Mr* 
Gray's Elegy on a Country Church- 
yard in Elegant Extracts^ which began 
with— 

*^ What beckoning ghost " 

Miss O'Halloran stood silently bye, 
neither 
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^ •Totich?.d, Dor rapt, nor wakea*d, nor 
inspired,'* 

and Lady Singleton was endeavouring 
to convince Mr. Glentworth that the 
founder of the abbey was wholly mis- 
taken in the site he had chosen ; for 
thzt she could, at that moment, point 
out twenty other situations, in every 
respect preferable. 

" Very likely,'' returned Mr. Glent- 
worth : " and since, my dear, I cannot 
possibly wish that you bad lived some 
centuries back, I wish the old abbot 
was here, at this moment present, to 
benefit by your criticism, lest he 
should, in some beatific vision, dictate 
the site of a future monastery to some 
future founder.*' 

He had scarcely uttered the words, 
when Lady Singleton, with a scream, 
exclaimed : 

How can you talk such nonsense, 
Mr. Glentworth? I really thgught I 

TOL. I. I 
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saw a tall figure gliding among the old 
fuins/' 

" Well/' he returned, laughing, 
'* 'tis you who have conjured up the 
old Abbot of Bona Marga.** 

Mr. Dexter, who had jumped on his. 
feet upon hearing Lady Singleton's 
Bcream» and who now, at a cautious 
distance, went poking about the cha- 
pel ruin, started back in alarm, exclaim- 
ing; " Egad though, there is some- 
body there/' 

The stranger's gigantic dog bounded 
forward ; and the next moment, the 
stranger himself, with the air of one 
who is obliged to make his appearance 
malgri lui, advanced from among the 
ruins. 

He saluted the party politely, but 
distantly, and calling his dog to him^ 
seemed as if he would have passed on ; 
when Mr. Glentworth, advancing with 
a cordial smile to meet him, prevented 
the intention. The rest of the party, 



whose opinions floated between the 
opposite impressions made on their 
minds, by his distinguished air and 
figure, and by the account of ** my 
Lord^s gentleman^* from Mr. Mc. Do* 
nald, kept a little aloof. Their curio* 
sity, however, was strongly excited, 
and their first prepossession in his favor 
was increased by a more perfect view 
of his countenance than the twilight of 
the preceding evening had afforded. 

♦< You have got the start of us, Sir/* 
•aidMr. Glentworth, ^* though we/an- 
cied ourselves pretty early travellers; 
for we began our journey with the 



sua/' 



if 



♦* I had finished mine, Sir, I fancy 
said the stranger, *' before either your 
party or the sun had commenced 
their's. 

** I travelled with a less resplendent 
companion,'' he added smiling: ♦* and 
set ofif at midnight with the man in tbt 



moon/' 
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saw a tall figura glidiP j ^^ Bexteu 

^^*"'* , '' does any cheap 

(c Well "he . M 

tTcu, wy^yce, any stage ormau* 

'' 'tis yoi* wh'^^ :vevv Town Glens and 



old Abbot 0^ ,^ 



^^ 



Mr. P^^^^^t I know of, Sir," returned 

scre^ /^.l^ pardon ; I merely asked for 

^jadon : for I took it for granted 

ijrere a resident in these parts.'* 

• fiie stranger made no reply ; and 

0, Dexter, looking archly at Lady 

fjorence and the Colonel, continued 

ifith unabated pertness: " I fancy, 

Sir, yoa had rather a cool ride along 

the coast last night: it was a sharp 

easterly ** 

'' 1 did not ride, Sir," returned the 
stranger. 

" Kot ride! indeed, Sir! well your 
walk kept you warm at least." 

" 1 did not ?i'a//i-, Sir," returned the 
stranger, fastening his dog's collar, 
which had loosened. 
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Ik ! ha — odd enough ! If it 

seem impertinent, I should 

uSt merely for information's sake. 

Know how you did perform that 
jxtremely bad stage: no offence, Sir, I 
liope." 

The stranger raised his head, and 
t>irmg his dark eyes over the insignifi- 
cant figure of his pert interrogator, 
replied: *'None intended, Sir, I hope/' 

"None in the world, Sir; none in 
the world,'^ rejoined Mr. Dexter, 
ihrinking back, and whispering Lady 
Singleton, while Mr Glentworth ad- 
dressed the stranger upon the subject 
of the interesting scene they occupied. 

'* Your Ladyship may depend upon 
it,** observed Mr. Dexter, *' that Mr^ 
Mc. Donald is right : for you observe,. 
BOW, that his accent is quite foreign." 

" Foreign, or not foreign,'* said 
Lady Singleton, who never adopted the 
opinion of another, *' he is a gentleman 
I »m not to be deceived : as Ninon used 

I 3 
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** Pray, Sir/' asked Mr. Dexter, 
f^E^gliiig up to him, '^ does any cheap 
mode of conveyance, any stage ortnail, 
run between New Town Giens and 
Ballycastle?" 

** Not that I know of, Sir," returned 
the stranger, coldly. 

" I beg pardon ; I merely asked for 
information : for I took it for granted 
you were a resident in these parts." 

The stranger made no reply; and 
Mr. Dexter, looking archly at Lady 
Florence and the Colonel, continued 
with unabated pertness: " I fancy, 
Sir, you had rather a cool ride along 
the coast last night: it was a sharp 
easterly ** 

" 1 did not ride, Sir," returned the 
stranger. 

"Not ride! indeed, Sir! well your 
walk kept you warm at least." 

" I did not ivalk^ Sir," returned the 
stranger, fastening his dog's collar, 
which had loosened. 



**JVb< walk ! ha — odd enough ! If it 
would not seem impertinent, I should 
like, just merely for information's sake, 
to know how you did perform that 
extremely bad stage : no offence, Sir, I 
hope/' 

The stranger raised his head, and 
rolling his dark eyes over the insignifi- 
cant figure of his pert interrogator, 
replied: *'None intended, Sir, I hope/' 

"None in the world, Sir; none in 
the world,'^ rejoined Mr. Dexter, 
shrinking back, and whispering Lady 
Singleton, while Mr Glen (worth ad- 
dressed the stranger upon the subject 
of the interesting scene they occupied. 

" Your Ladyship may depend upon 
it," observed Mr. Dexter, " that Mr 
Me, Donald is right : for you observe, 
now, that his accent is quite foreign/' 

" Foreign, or not foreign,'* said 
Lady Singleton, who never adopted the 
opinion of another, *' he is a gentleman. 
1 am not to be deceived : as Ninon used 

I 3 
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to say: ^^Sur ce chapitre on peut se 
raporter a moi.'* 

".Unquestionably,** said Mr. Dex- 
ter, while Lady Florence stoQid in 
whispering consultation with her 
beaux, on the subject of the stranger's 
gentility. 

Lady Singleton interrupting bis t£te<- 
4-t^te with Mr. Glentworth by advan- 
cing towards him, and addressing him 
with some cordiality, regretting that 
they had not the pleasure of bis compa- 
ny at dinner on the preceding evening:** 

*' We made an effort for it, how- 
ever,"* said Lady Florence, advancing, 
with one of her soft smiles, and seizing 
on the sanction of Lady Singleton*s 
authority to gratify her own inclina- 
tion — ^* the gentleman, however, to 
whom we entrusted the embassy, had 
not the good fortune to overtake you.** 

The stranger bowed his thanks to 
both ladies, and replied, that he had 
immediately returned to his boat. 
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** At 80 late an hour?'* asked Lady 
Singleton. 

"Over the mere rambler, Madam/* 
returned the stranger, smiling, " Jtme 
holds no jurisdiction ; he is- the slave 
of the elements, and must submit to 
be governed by a cloud or a sun-beam : 
the vt^ind, weather, and tide were so 
much in my favor last night; that I 
joined a convoy of fishermen, and an- 
chored with their little fleet, about 
midnight, in the Bay of Ballycastle. 
I was repaid, however, for the exertion, 
by having enjoyed the prospect of 
Home fine coast scenery, under the 
greatest possible advantages of light 
and shadcy from the circumstance of a 
bright moon, and a quantity of massy 
clouds drifted along the atmosphere by 
a vigorous sea-breeze." 

" I should imagine," said Mr. Glent- 
worth, *' that the whole region would 
be best seen from the sea." 

*^ Unquestionably,*' replied the 

I 4f 
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stranger, '* if the season is favorable ; 
but a formidable sea, agitated by the 
western winds> which sweep over the 
Atlantic, frequently rolls along these 
shores, and renders it unpleasant, and in* 
deed sometimes unsafe, to coast them/^ 

This observation led to some ques'* 
tions on the part of Mr. Glen t worth, 
who informed the stranger of their in* 
tended route, and requested his advice. 
The stranger gave it with promptitude; 
and in detailing the objects best worth 
attention, unaffectedly exhibited an 
intimate acquaintance with natural 
science, and a very correct taste for 
the picturesque and grand styles in 
the higher order of landscape* Mean-* 
time Mr. Dexter, after many fruitless 
efforts, succeeded in drawing away 
Lady Singleton and Lady Florence, 
leaving Miss 0*Halloran, who stood 
behind Mr. Glentworth, sole audi- 
iress. 

'* I took the liberty of drawing you 
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^V Singleton/* he said, ''just 

♦o you, that that person, 

by rote something be 

t"* soad hook J is neither 

.css than a gentleman's ser- 

• 

*' Impossible !'' cried the ladies in a 

breath. 

*• Very likely. Lady Singleton, but 
I believe ic is true, nevertheless ; for 
the Colonel and I, on examining the 
dog's collar^ have discovered on it a 
CBEST and a co&onet ; so that in 
&ict the dog must belong to the man's 
master, for the Earl himself would not 
be vagabondizing about the country in 
a shabby jacket^ without servants, 
horseSr equipages ; and herding with 
filthy fishermen. All thts^ in my hum- 
ble opinion, proves that Mr, Mc. Do- 
nald was correct, and that this person 
is my Lord's valeU* 

**^ Not a bit of it,'' said Lady Sin- 

1 5 
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gletoD 1 " he IS some Irish nobleflidn i 
Of) at all events» by his distinguished 
air^ address^ and manner, he is not a 
person, n&d^hkr.^* 

" Critically/* replied Mr. Dexter 
and followed the ladies back to the 
stranger, whose conversation with Mr* 
Glentworth he abruptly interrupted 
with — 

'* Upon my word, Sir, that dog of 
your*s is a charming fine animal ; very 
fine indeed:— a curious old coUaf 
enough 5 quite an antique ; rather 
rusty, but the crest is plainly to be 
setn— « cross; the crest of some Ca- 
tholic family, I presume, Sir V^ 

" When that crest was adopted, Sir, 
by many illustrious families in Europe, 
there were none other but Catholics in 
Christendom/* replied the stranger, 
coldly* 

'* Indeed, Sir! Hem! that must have 
l?een a long time back, indeed, Sir.** 



i 

" No, Sir, not s6 very long/* re*- 
turned the.8tranger> dryly* 

^^ And here, I think, is an Earl's 
coronet,*^ continued Mr. Dexter, draw- 
ing the dog to him, ^^ and some letters 
not very plain. Pray, Sir, to whom 
does this very fine ahimal belong ?'' 

** To me, Sir,*^ returned the stranger, 
haughtily, and raising his voice. 

'' Indeed, Sir; sol thought; so at 
least I presumed : a fine animal in% 
deed — very tine/* 

Lady Singleton now expressed a 
wish to examine the collar. 

^' I have some right to understand 
antiquities of all sorts,'* she said : ^^ I 
have lived all my life among these 
kind of things.'* 

The stranger took off the collar, 
which was of brass, very massively and 
curiously wrought ; it bore date 1603, 
and under an earl's coronet was traced 
ki legible Roman characters — TtR* 

€0N1«£LL. 
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" It is ao old famUy rdic/' said the 
stranger, *^ and has lineally descended 
irom father to son^ till it came iiita my 
bands/' 

" Then,*^' said Lady Singleton, '* I 
presume we are addressing the present 
Earl of Tirconnell, a title well knowB 
en the continent?" 

*^* No, Madam,'* replied the strangen, 
reddenings r ^^ the title has long passed 
out of MY family. I have no claim to 
it, whatever^ though lineally descended 
from the ^rst Earl. My name is^ 
O'Donneir 

He moved his cap, and bowed grace- 
fully round as he thus announced 
himself, probably for the purpose of 
avoiding any further interrogatories. 

" And mine. Sir,** said Mp. Glent- 
worlh, bowing in his turn, " is Glent- 
worth/* He then, with the true po- 
liteness of good feeling, presented 
each individual of his party, in turn^ 
to the stranger, not even forgetting th« 
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generally forgotten Miss O'Halloran, 
■who dropt an awkward courtesy, and 
set the Misses Singletons and their 
friend Mr. Dexter titterings 

" By the bye, Mr. O'Donnel,'' said 
Lady Singleton, '^ I knew a person of 
your name in Florence, above twenty 
years back, when my brother was en*- 
yoy extraordinary at Leopold's court, 
when he was Grand Duke of Tu8» 
cany/' 

*' Very possible/' Madam, said the 

stranger: ^' the O'Donnel family is but 

loo much distributed :* they are at this 

jDoment leaders in the armies of almost 

every great state but their own/* 



* The fate of many branches of this ancient 
Irish family is alluded to in Mr. Moore's beauti- 
fol and characteristic poetry in the Irish Me- 
lodies. 

Ye Blakes and O^DonnelSf whose fkthen resign'd 
The green bills of your youth, among strangers to find 
HMt repose which athome you had sought for in vaia^ &c» 
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" Yes/' said Lady Singleton, " 'tis t 
good name on the continent : there are 
the Spanish generals^ and the Austrian 
generals, O'Donnel ; but the person I 
mean was an Irishman of fortune ; who 
made a sensation in Florence by losing 
his estate in two games of hazard to a 
certain English duke^ whose name I 
shall not mention, as he happens to be 
my particular friend : 0*Donnel only 
survived his loss three days : it was said 
he died of a broken heart. Was he any 
relation of your*s, Mn O'Donnel ?** 

*' The person your Ladyship alludes 
to/' returned the stranger^ chang- 
ing colour, '' was, I believe, my rela- 
tion/' 

Mr. Glentworth, who perceived the 
stranger^s emotion, and who suspected 
it might arise from the disappointment 
of expected inheritance, endeavoured 
to prevent Lady Singleton from pur- 
suing the subject, by observing that 
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he thought the title of Tirconnell was 
in the Irish family of the Talbots.* 

** About the period marked on that 
collar/^ returned the stranger, ** Hugh 
O'Donnel^ the celebrated chief of Tir* 
Gonnell, fled, after the battle of Kin- 
sale, to Spain, where he died. His 
brother Roderick took possession of the 
territories of Tirconnell ; did homage 
to King James Lf and received the pa* 
tent of an English Earldom, on ceding 
the title of his Irish chieftancy, to the 
great annoyance of the rest of his fa* 
mily* A few years afterwards, his 



* The title has since been gifen at pleasure to 
the family of Fitzwilliaim, and a few years back 
was bestowed by his present Majesty on General 
Carpenter. 

+ The letter of King James to the Irish chief 
on granting him the patent is extremely canons r 
It is on the Irish rolls. Through the kindness 
of Sir William Betham Ulster, King at Arms, 
I have been permitted to get a copy.-^See note 
ftt the end of this volume. 
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possessions fell, with the fire escheated 
counties of Ulster^ to the King. Etrl 
Roderick fled to Spain, and he patent 
of his Earldom became cancelled. It 
was again revived in favor of a branch 
of the Talbot family ; but from that 
family also it has long since passed by 
forfeiture: for^'' he added, ftmrling, 
*^ iillesm Ireland are uncertain tenures; 
happily^ however, high descent and 
antiquity of blood are beyond the 
reach of forfeiture ; as independence 
of mind and integrity of principle are 
beyond the reach of high sounding 
names to confer, or of power to take 
away or to bestow.'* 

" All very true/' returned Mn 
Glentvvorth, while Mr, Dexter whis- 
pered in Miss Singleton's ear, that that 
was a passage from '* Elegant Ex* 
tractsy 

The party now descended towards 
the shore; and Mr. Glentworth^ every 
moment more prepossessed in the 
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fltmnger'ft favor, asked him if Bally- 
castle was his head quarters; and if 
they had any chance of his society at 
the Giant's Causeway the following 
day. The stranger evasively replied, 
that he Imd no fixed plan, and that his 
movements were uncertain, but that it 
was his intention to devote that day to 
the beautiful semicircular sweep be- 
tween the majestic promontory of Ben-- 
more^ and the Basaltic rock of Carrick- 
a-rede ; a fine feature on the coast to- 
wards the Giant's Causeway^ The 
C^LUseway, however^ he said, he had 
already twice visited, and he thought 
.should not again explore : adding, with 
the air of a man who sought an excuse 
to part from his company^ without 
committing a breach of good manners 
by betraying his desire : — 

" The person from whom I have 
.hired a sailing-boat is waiting for me 
amongst the rocks, where he has an- 
chored my little barge, while I took a 
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view of these ruins/* He pointed w 
he spoke to a boat, whose little streamer 
floated gaily on the breeze. ** In a few 
minutes/* he added, bowing, ^' the 
society I have the honor to enjoy will 
change the character of the gratifica-* 
tion I derive from it, by forming a pic* 
turesque group in the distant 'View of 
my land prospect/' 

'* Without wishing to spoil your 
view,'* said Mr. Glentworth, laughing, 
** I should prefer being the companion 
of your voyage/* 

** You are not singular in that wish,^ 
said Lady Florence, smiling; " and 
Lady Singleton and I have been just 
expressing our desire, a la derohe^ that 
we could capture the vessel and com* 
mander for the morning/' 

*' If your Ladyship condescends 
to make the attempt/* returned the 
stranger, " no glory will be attached 
to an enterprise to which no resistance 
will be made. The boat and its 
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commander are equally at your ser-* 
vice. 

Though this was said with the ease 
of a man in the habit of saying such 
things^ yet it wanted that ardor and 
cordiality of look and manner which 
should have marked its sincerity, Mr. 
Glentworth was so forcibly struck by 
the apparent dilemma to which he had 
reduced the stranger's politeness, that 
he was about decidedly to decline the 
offer, when Lady Singleton decidedly 
accepted of it. 

" This is an amazingly good idea/* 
she said. ** We shall have an oppor- 
tunity of seeing Benmore; and you 
can put us on shore whenever we 
please, Mr. O'Donnel.'* 

" Undoubtedly, Madam,'* he replied, 
but with an air of absence. 

" And as to our getting in late at 
Bush-Mills, there is a brilliant moon- 
light; so we will follow you if you 
please.** 
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Left without an alternative, the 
stranger led the way, and the party ia 
a few moments reached the rocky 
beach, where the boat lay anchored. 
Some sea-water had got into it, and the 
man in attendance on the stranger was 
busy in emptying it out with bis 
brogue, which be put on his foot the 
moment after, to the great amusen^nt 
of the spectators. 

The stranger, thus unwarily drawi) 
in to belong to a party^ which it was 
evident he had tried to avoid, seemed 
however to turn the necessity of the 
case to the best account he could. 
Active, as vigorous, he towed the little 
vessel into a creek, where it was most 
accessible to the ladies, covered the 
seat destined for them with a large 
watch cloak ; and, as they objected to 
the sail, at first launching took an oar 
himself, requesting any one of the gen* 
tlemen to take the other, that they 
might not be incommoded with his own 
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boatman. Before any of the gentle- 
men could accept or decline the offer, 
Lady Singleton had issued her com- 
mand to Mr. Dexter. 

" Come, Mr. Dexter," she cried, 
'* you know you are to have command 
of the pleasure-boat you are getting 
built for me, for the lake at Ballynogue : 
you shall now give me a specimen of 
your nautical performance— -this is an 
excellent opportunity.'* 

Mr. Dexter, with real reluctance, 
but affected readiness, took the oar. 
Bran couched at his master's feet, 
and the gaily freighted vessel put off 
horn shore— Mr. Glentworth and the 
ladies much pleased with the adven- 
ture ; the Colonel and Mr. Vandaleur, 
with their usual apathetic philosophy, 
resigned to their fate ; and Mr. Dexter 
disappointed that his hints and suspi- 
cions of the stranger had gone for no- 
:bing, and mortified and annoyed by 
:he instructions and reproofs he re- 
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ceived from Lady Singleton, who fire* 
quently took the oar out of his handt 
to shew, by example^ hoyir it ought to 
be plied. He appeared, nevertheless, 
the most satisfied of the party ; his 
louring brow alone contradicting the 
evidence of his obsequious smile, to 
such as observed its involuntary testi* 
mony. 

Meantime the stranger, whose grace- 
ful figure, threw into exertion, exhi^ 
bited a model of muscular force, proved 
himself 

'^ No lounging landsman, laboring at the oar;" 

and apparently more animated than fa- 
tigued by an exercise which seemed 
familiar to him, he continued to con- 
verse with less reserve of manner than 
he had hitherto done, sometimes with 
the ladies, sometimes with Mr, Glent- 
worth, but never with the two gentle« 
men, who had neither of them yet 
addressed him, and who sat with their 



eyes half closed, as if not quite deter* 
mined whether they should or should 
not fall asleep. 

The day was breathlessly still, and 
the calm unruffled waters presented a 
glassy surface of one broad sheet of 
silver light. But notwithstanding this 
apparent smoothness, a majestic swell, 
heaving grandly forward, seemed at 
. times to threaten danger to the little 
bark^ which did not in reality exist ; 
for the long-rolling wave was only dan- 
gerous near the coast, where, broken 
and fretted by the rocks, it threw back 
its spray in columns of foam. 

The ladies^ at first intimidated, were 
gradually re-assured by the stranger, 
who took the best method of quieting 
their fear, by diverting their attention 
from its object. 

Resting on his oar, he suffered the 
boat to float on the current towards the 

promontory of Benmore ;♦ and as he 

■.■ ' ■ ■» 

* BtnmoreMmMihe great head^ as Penmanmawr* 
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directed their attention to the wild 
\raste of Basaltic columns, which, like 
some stupendous colonade of art, 
spread beneath the mountain's tower- 
ing heights, he observed to Mr. GIent« 
worth, that he had ascended the pro- 
montory, from the land, to examine its 
gigantic architecture, in detail ; but 
that to judge of its altitude and extent, 
its true character of wild and savage 
sublimity, he perceived it must be 
viewed from the sea. ** As we now 
contemplate it,*' he added, '^ at this 
favorable distance, with its enormous 
Basaltic columns^ and bold but formless 
precipices, it presents no faint image 
of the debris of some little world, 
which had become the sport of ele- 
mentary revolution." 

The Colonel whispered Lady Flo- 
rence — ''Quite Pindaric!" and Mr. 
Glentvfc^orth enquired if any measure- 
ment had been made of its eleva- 
tion. 
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* replied, that he under* 

., including the base» 

Hundred ani thirty-one 

he had himself, on exami- 

., found its pillars separable into 

.aller columns; the line of contMt 

heiog obvious in some of the broken 

joints. 

Lady Singleton observed, in direct 
opposition to her former opinion on 
tbe shores .of the Red Bay (because 
^eary of not observing something), that 
't reminded her so strongly of Mount 
Vesuvius, that she was pretty certain 
"^nmore had been a volcano^ though 
•^^e supposed nobody had had the in- 
dvistry or ingenuity to discover it. 

'* Your Ladyship, then," said the 
stranger, " is a disciple of the volcanic 
^octrine^ and hold a belief in the idea* 
^ity of lava and basalt.^' 

Lady Singleton smiled, and said: 
^* Why, I happen to know something 
Of these things, having lived in volcanic 

▼OL. I. K 
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countries ; and I dare say, Mr. O'Dou* 
nel, you and I should agree very well 
on these subjects. You have been a 
good deal abroad yourself, I suspect; 
have been, perhaps, at Vesuvius ?'* 

" No, Madam, never at Vesuvius, 
sufficiently at least to examine it ; but 
I understand there are some Basaltic, 
pillars to be found at Mount iEtna.*' 

Lady Singleton immediately began a 
description of Mount ^Etna ; in which 
she was interrupted by Lady Florence, 
who called the stranger's attention to 
a remarkable fissure in the side of the 
promontory, with an arch formed over 
it by the accident of a fallen pillar, and 
which her Ladyship, in a plaintive 
voice, observed, seemed to threaten de- 
struction to some wretched person 
passing underneath it. 

The stranger assured her there was 
not the smallest danger; and added, 
that that fissure was called, in the lan- 
guage of the country, Cassan-an-F/iier 
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Lekh; or the Grey Man's Path : but that 
the tradition which gave it the name was 
lost. " The person, for whom your La- 
dyship's fears are excited, is most likely 
some peasant-sportsman, coming in 
search of eagles' eggs^ which, are fire* 
quently found among these pillared 
cliffs. Numerous birds, indeed, build 
among the rocks on this coast, whose 
fcggs afford a luxurious sustenance to 
the neighbouring fishermen, and would 
enrich the mentis of more sumptuous 
tables." 

" Indeed 1*^ said Mr, Vandaleur, 
raising himself, and for the first time 
opening his lips since the commence- 
ment of the little voyage : " And pray, 
Sir, is there any game in this place 
worth speaking of ?'* 

** A great abundance. Sir — Plume et 
Poiley the barnacle of this coast, the 
ihost delicate, perhaps, of the duck 
tribe, is particularly fine, and in the 
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Almanack has plus desuc et cPesprity 
than almost any brrd I know.^* 

" I perceive, Sir/* said Mr. Vanda- 
leur, and his countenance heightened 
into intelligence, •' I perceive that you 
speak en amateur/' 

^^ I do not merit that distinction, 
Sir," replied the stranger, smiling; 
^^ but I have lived where those things 
were understood/' 

** In France, perhaps?'* asked Mr. 
Vandaleur. 

The stranger bowed assent. 

^* In Paris ?*' he added, with new 
interest. 

'' Many years," replied the stranger. 

" Then, Sir,*' he returned with a 
sigh, " you have lived in the only place 
where the gastronomic science \s really 
understood, and brought to perfection; 
though I am told it shared in the ge- 
neral shock of the Revolution: not 
but we owe some excellent things to 
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Vandaleur, with great seriousness.— 
** Pray, Sir, had you ever the good for- 
tune to eat of any of the dinis-brunSj of 
Robert Uainef I am sure he is, out and 
out, the first artist of the age/* 

** I cannot say I have, Sir/* replied 
the stranger: ** but I have tasted the 
petits poix, of the celebrated Morillon ; 
the dish which made his fortune, when 
he was but a simple restaurateur of the 
second class/* 

** Indeed !" said Mr. Vandaleur. 
" We had Morillon Jils for some time 
in town. He came over on specula- 
tion to found his own school here: 
but he had too much science for the 
heef'Steak and turtle palate^ of the Eng- 
lish. I thought, myself, he was defi- 
cient in imaghiation. When you eat 
of one of his dinners, you eat of all: 
however, his Epigram de Fagneau must 
render his name immortal^ if he never 
had dressed another dish. His fish 
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fliftllad toe, with green jelly, was good, 
but inferior to the Bayonese of my own 
cook, du Buisson/' 

During this reconditedialogue, which 
had impressed Mr. Vandaleur with a 
high respect for the stranger, as being 
one who had sat at good men's feasts^ 
Lady Florence and the Colonel were, 
exchanging looks of sly derision; Mr. 
Glentworth was listening, much amus- 
ed; and Lady Siogleton, who never lis^ 
tenedj and never was amused by any 
conversation but her own^ was ha- 
ranguing Mr. Dexter and her daughters 
on the subject of volcanos, waters, and' 
eruptions, rivers of flame, and beds of 
lavas : in which scientific tirade she was 
interrupted by Mr. Glentworth, who 
proposed the hoisting of a sail, and 
their tacking for the Bay of Bally castle; 
as it was now full time they should re- 
commence their land journey. 

" But, Mr. O'Donnel," said Lady 
. Singleton, ^^ what is there to prevent 
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us coasting with you, as far as Carridk"* 
a-rede, and having our carriages to 
meet us there? We shall have the be- 
nefit of better prospects, and of your 
loformation on the subject of these 
shores at the same time: and we go 
on with our journey, you know, all the 
same/' 

** My dear Lady Singleton,** inter- 
rupted Mr. Glentworth, in some em- 
barrassment, " this is taking a very un- 
fair advantage of Mr, O'Donnel's po- 
Ifteness: indeed, we must not think of 
intruding further upon his time and 
pursuits/' 

The stranger returned his offers of 
service with the same politeness he had 
first made them, though not with more 
ardor; and it was agreed that the party 
should proceed by water to the little 
sea-port village of BaUintory, near Car- 
rick-a-rede, where theircarriages should 
meet them. To insure this arrange- 
ment, a fisherman, who was preparing 
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bis nets at no great distance from their 
boat, was hailed; and consented for a 
trifle to carry their orders back to the 
town. Mr. Glent worth therefore \;^rote 
on the back of a letter to his own man 
the necessary directions. As Mr. Dex- 
ter was handing them to the fisherman, 
he threw an expression of disgust into 
bis countenance, and before the po0r 
man was out of hearing, exclaimed: 

" Bless my soul! a savage-looking 
fellow : what a filthy beast !" 

-" Why you • don't really expect, 
Mr. Dexter/' said Lady Florence, with 
an ironical smile, ^' that a poor Irish 
fisherman is to be such a spruce, neat, 
nice-looking person, as you are your- 
self." 

" No, Lady Florence, I don't ex- 
pect that, nor any thing like thatj 
but I should at least wish to see the 
same cleanliness and courtesy which is 
so remarkable in the English peasantry. 
But the fact is so far from this, thai 
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the lower Irish are not a degree re- 
moved from the beasts they live with. 
They are perfect savages, and quite 
brutal in their manners, except wheo 
their cunning teaches them better. I 
think. Lady Singleton, I may be al- 
lowed an opinion on the subject; /or 
/ know a little oftfiem.*^ 

" I know a little of them too,** ob- 
served the stranger, '^ and I must beg 
leave to differ extremely in opinion 
with you, Sir." 

" I can scarcely think that possible," 
said Mr. Dexter, " if you really know 
their ways well, Mr. O'Donnel." 

*' It is nevertheless true," said the 
stranger, coolly, taking his seat at the 
helm, and steering for Carrick-a-rede. 
*' The habits of the genuine Irish pea- 
sants are, it is true, those of poverty 
and degradation — destitute of all the 
comforts of life, sometimes of its m?- 
cessaries, they are negligent of order and 
cleanliness: but with their habits of 
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life (the natural results of the former 
state of the country, and of their own 
penurious modes of existence), their 
conduct and manners bear no con^pa^ 
rison ; and so far are they from exhi-; 
biting in either^ the ferocity of savage, 
or the rude and uncivilized life, that 
they are^ perhaps, the most courteous 
peasantry of modern Europe. Long 
submission, indeed^ to inevitable and 
conscious degradation, has almost given 
them a servile deference of manners 
' towards their superiors: but it is im- 
possible not to lament, that their na- 
tural tendency to civilization should 
not have operated under a happier in- 
fluence, and taken a better and more 
ihdependent direction/' 

" I am very much inclined to agree 
with you, Mn O'Donnel/' said Mr. 
Glentworth. ** I have an estate in thi» 
country, which I have only visited for 
the first time, a few months back; but 
I must say, that from the little I have 
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seen of the lower orders of the natives, 
I am greatly prepossessed in their fa- 
vor. Their shrewdness may sometimes 
pats for, and sometimes approach to, 
cunning; the natural quality of a peo- 
ple, who long had nothing but address 
to oppose to force, or to disarm oppres- 
sion ; but as far as my own dealings 
have gone with them, I have found 
them more acute than over-reaching; 
more tenacious of guarding their own 
rights than of infringing on mine. With 
respect to their manners^ they are quite 
a solecism in the character of a people 
so situated.* Indeed, I have often 



• In this opinion I am borne out by the testi- 
monies of the agent of more than one great Eng- 
lish landholder in Ireland, who from their situa. 
tionf hare the best opportunities of knowing the 
]ow«r orders. The English who visit, and the 
English who are resident in the country, are aU 
most always her warmest eulogists, and be^t 
friends : ^nd it is too certain, that the reyilers of 
Ireland mast not be sought for among strangers. 
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thought their extreme civility borders 
upon sermliiy ; and^ to English ears^ at 
least, their strong and exaggerated en- 
comiums give no very favorable opi- 
nion of their sincerity. 

" Apropos, we met a very genuine 
Irishman indeed, in \h€ little towo of 
Glenarm, who certainly shewed him- 
self deeply versed in all the ^^ small 
courtesies" of life^ and who was a» 
prodigal of his Sirs, and his Madamis^ 
of your Honor, and your Ladyship, as 
the people of this province are frugal 
of such epithets of distinction. I think 
be told us his name was Mc. Rory. 
His manner, look, and accent, were 
extremely amusing."^ During this ob- 
servation, the stranger had risen to ar- 
range the sail ; but he replied, when 
again seated at the helm : " There is 
' certainly a strong line of demarkation 
between the peasantry of this and the 
other provinces : they are indeed, from 
obvious causes, a distinct race of 
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people ; being chiefly, though not uni- 
^versally, descendants of the remoter 
Scotch colonists, settled here by King 
James I. National, like individual 
adversity, tends, perhaps, to nurture 
the sensibility v^hich it bruises ; and 
the acme of Irish suffering had been 
passed before the Scotch colonists were 
put into tranquil possession of the soil. 
Their existing descendants resemble 
their progenitors, and are thrifty and 
laborious ; and their defect of manner 
is balanced by a bold sense of rights, 
inseparable from their Presbyterian 
creed. 1 do not, however, find that 
the very low classes are better edu- 
cated than the same order of persons 
in the other provinces/^ 

" So much the better, Sir,'* said Mr. 
Dexter, rubbing his hand^; *' though 
certainly their being Presbyterians and 
7iot Papists would make all the differ- 
ence; for, it is my opinion, that when 
the lower order of Irish are educated, 
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and get ideas, and all that sort of thing, 
there is an end of the country ; nothing 
but bloodshed and rebellion can ensue. 
And this^ I believe, is the opinion of all 
rational and loyal meru " 

" This js, indeed^ Sir,*' said the 
stranger, " a very novel effect of edu- 
cation ; and this singular re-action of 
iti3 influence upon the people must be 
peculiar to this country. In the land, 
whose shores we can now almost dis- 
cern, it has not, I believe, been found 
•o great an evil/^ 

** Certainly not,*^ said Mr. Glent- 
worth : " the Scotch peasantry are at 
once the most enlightened, and most 
peaceable, the most industrious, and 
most loyal peasantry of Europe. But 
I think, Mr. Dexter, you do not per- 
ceive the indirect libel of your obser- 
vation upon the government, to which 
you are, I kiiow^ so sincerely attached. 
The purpose of education is to fit us for 
the enjoyment of ciWrig-Afo, by mould- 
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ing us to the performance of civii duties. 
Natural education can therefore alone 
be an object of jealousy and mistrust, 
when rights are withheld; nor, indeed^ 
can it be esteemed useless, except by 
those governments, whose tenure being 
the sword, leaves the people no obli- 
gation but fear, no duty but obedi- 
ence.^' 

" It is a physical truth," returned 
the stranger, addressing himself wholly 
to Mr. Glentworth, *' that the natural 
and invariable tendency of humanity 
is progress and improvement ; but ge- 
nerally speaking, it is reserved for le- 
gislation alone, to remove such impe- 
diments as may oppose the bias. In 
everv state, where the civilization of 
the people has been an object with the 
legislator, it has been proved, that the 
moral education of the lower orders 
has re-acted beneficially on the sove- 
reign who governs, and the law which 
protects. The histories of all countries 
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evince, that the age of publia igno- 
raflce is the age of fanaticism ; and fana* 
ticism, to whatever point it directs its 
fatal zeal, must necessarily lead to anar- 
chy and misrule ; and consequently to 
the subversion 6f natural rights, and the 
dissolution of natural affections. In fact, 
public igfiorance is the true source of 
public vice; and for my own part, I 
have always thought less highly of 
Franklin, for having drawn down fire 
from Heaven, than for the moral light 
he laboured to diffuse over the dark- 
ness of the vulgar mind. For, as Bacon - 
observes : " Man is but what he know- 
eth,** and if knowledge is power in the 
abstract, it is not less virtue; and its 
direct tendency, therefore, can alone be 
happiness." 

" I must beg leave to differ with you 
in opinion. Sir," said Mr. Dexter, pertly: 
" so far from knowledge being power, or 
any thing like it, I believe we all know, 
that the poets in all times have been 
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as poor as church mice ; and I fancy, 
if they bad power, poor fellows^ they 
would not starve in their garrets. In- 
deed, I know of no instance in which 
knowledge and power go together, ex- 
cept in oijr Bishops, who certainly are^ 
powerful and learned both ; though no 
poets. But, Sir, to turn your argu- 
ment against yourself, if knowledges 
power, that is the very reason why the 
Irish should get none ; for then we 
should have catholic members of par* 
liament, judges and generals, and thea 
there is an end for ever of our e-lorious 
constitution, and the glorious ascen- 
dancy, and all that sort of thing, as I 
may say." 

'^ No constitution can be more glo- 
rious," said Mr. Glentworth, perceiv- 
ing a look of indignant contempt in the 
eyes of the stranger, " than that, which, 
free from exclusions by equal laws,' 
equal protection, and equal privileges, 
engages every member of the commu- 



o'donnel, 311 

nity in the interests, defence, and pre- 
servation of the whole/' 

*' It is indeed/' said the stranger, 
" an odd paradox, a most irrational ex- 
pectation, that a participation in the 
blessings of good government, and a 
share in the conduct of the state, should 
dispose any set of men the more readily 
to conspiracy and rebellion. If these 
afford objects of apprehension and 
anxiety, what should not be feared 
from the jealousy of the excluded, and 
the despair of the disqualified/' 

" Undoubtedly,'' said Mr. Glent- 
worth. *' And this very ascendancy is 
not more an evidence of such appre* 
hension, than it is the cause of their 
propriety. Ascendancy is a. relative 
term ; it is an assumption on one part 
of the population,^ at the immediate 
expence of the interests, happiness, 
and undisputed rights of the rest : not 
a superabundance of power 'and autho- 
rity added to the one scale, but a portion 
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of protection and security to^^n/rom 
the other. Where ascendancy is claim- 
ed by one tribe or cast, over others, 
subsisting under the same government, 
there is little chance of internal union/ 
or of safety for either party. For duties 
and rights are inseparable, and the vo« 
luntary dereliction of the first, neces- 
sarily implies an abandonment of the 
second. The surest pledge, therefore, 
which can be given of the loyalty of 
the excluded, is their constant and un- 
remitting efforts to be admitted to the 
rights and privileges of the government 
under which they live." 

** Why, undoubtedly, Mr. Glent- 
worth,^* observed Mr. Dexter, obse- 
quiously, ** there is no reason^ why you 
should not be right, seeing that you are 
a member of the greatest of all senates; 
for such I may say it is, except the 
House of Lords and the Privy Council, 
But I must say, Sir, with due defe- 
rence, that the lower Irish are the 
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most worthless, and, aboveall, themost 
idle race of—*' 

- *' I must beg leave to deny your as- 
sertion, Sir," interrupted the stranger; 
*^forapeopIe, who^ under circumstances 
of the greatest hardships, emigrate an« 
Dually to procure that labour abroad 
which is denied them at home, cannot 
naturally be an idle people^ however 
the means of industry may be denied 
them/* 

" Poor people!** said Lady Single- 
ton, who had listened with a mixture 
of attention and impatience to a con- 
versation in which she only waited for 
an opening to take a part. " Poor 
people ! I am quite of opinion- that 
they want nothing but manufactories, 
commerce, and schools, to be a very 
clever people indeed: and you must 
know, Mr. O'Donnel, that I mean to 
establish a bobbin-lace manufactory at 
Ballynogue. I have laid out, too, the 
ground for two school-houses, to be 
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conducted upon the Lancasterian syi* 
tem, modified according to some ideas 
of my own. There isy however, a 8y»- 
tem which sets the Bells and the Lan- 
casters quite in the distance, aod 
which was practised by a German pro- 
fessor at Vienna, when I was there, 
with great effect. It was termed mne^ 
monies^ and was the most expeditious 
and extraordinary mode of giving in- 
struction that ever was devised. \ 
don*t know how it was done; but it 
was a most ingenious thing : for, witii- 
out studying, thinking, or even learn- 
ing at all (which certainly is a trouble- 
some, slow process), all the languages 
and all the sciences were taught at 
once, in a few lectures ; and to a thou- 
sand people together, as easily as to 
one. Now, Mr. Glentworth, I am 
sure we could make it worth the pro- 
fessor's while to come to Ballynogue 
and settle for a time; for, though at 
Paris, that stupid DUu4a»Foi^ at his 
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vulgar theatre De Vaudeville*, quizzed 
bim most excessively, he was much 
admired by the Englilih at Vienna* 
You may laugh as you will, Mr. Glent* 
Worth, but such a person introduced iu 
Ireland would be a public benefit to 
the country/* 

" True/' said Mr. Glen t worth, ^^the 
professor's system would not be ill- 
adapted to the meridian of Ballynogue ; 
for I remember that it was objected 
against the mnemonics, that they Svere 
injurious to the thinking faculty; an 
objection which could not apply in 
our case. For you know, my dear," be 
added with a smile, " that since our 
arrival, the common people of Bally- 
nogue have been saved the trouble of 
thinking themselves, by the kind atid 



* Among the petits pieces brought out by M* 
Dleu.la-Foi at the theatre Vaudemllc^ is one 
in "which the character of Professor Fin-Merlo 
bad much success. 
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constant interference of their supe* 



riors." 



'^ If that be the case/' said Mr. 
Dexter, ^' there can be no great harm 
in educating the lower Irish : for, pro« 
yided no ideas were communicated with 
their learning, it would alter the whole 
affair : and, to be sure, it would be a 
fine thing, to see the whole town and 
district of Ballynogue civilized, and 
taught, as I may say, at a blowj^^ 

*' That, Sir, is no very new mode of 
instruction in this country,'* said the 
stranger, no longer able to suppress a 
laugh, in which he was generally joined 
by the rest of the party. 

*' What Mr. Dexter says, however, 
is very true,'^ returned Lady Singleton, 
vehemently. *' They would without 
loss of time or labour become well-in- 
formed people.*' 

" You would make scholars then,** 
said Mr. Gleutworth, laughing, *' of 
my Irish tenantry, as the Roman mis- 
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sionaries made Christians of the Saxons ; 
and instruct a parish as they converted 
a tribe, by one simple act of regenera- 
tion/* 

" I have no objection,*' said the 
stranger, to bestow a little of the pro- 
fessor's mnemonics upon my country- 
men: kindness and attention, whatever 
direction it takes, will never be thrown 
away upon them. But, perhaps, in 
good policy, the first lesson you should 
teach the Irish, should be the art of 
forgetfulness/* 
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CHAPTER VU. 



The boat now glided through the 
channel of Slunk na Marra.* The 
inland of Rathlen, or Ragbery, rose op 
the horizon above the wild and turbu- 
lent sea, which beats against its^inhos-* 
pi table rocks. 

" Here now/* said the stranger, " we 
may command a perfect view of the 
RiciNi of Ptolemy, vulgarly called 
Baghery^ or Raahery-Eirin, the ** Fort 
of Ireland.'* 

*' Raghery !*^ exclaimed Mr, Vanda- 
leur: '' that is the name of the delici- 
ous mutton, which our Irish acquaint- 
ance chose X.O projiiy 

*' The island is famous for a small 
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^p, and of horses/' returned 

'^ and rude and insignifi* 

^ appears, it was once the 

^* ijuch monkish splendour. 

.ose the monastery of Columbus, 

St. Columb-all, the tutelar saint of 
these regions, whose rich shrine was 
ravaged by the piratical Danes. On it, 
too, still moulder ruins of the castle, 
which afforded an asylum to the gaU 
lant Robert Bruce, during the Scottish 
WWTS between him and Boliol.'' Then, 
turning to Lady Singleton, he said; 
*'Your Ladyship may here again find 
a parallel between the scenery of the 
Italian and Irish coasts. The channel 
between Rathlen, and various points 
of the main-land, are supposed to 
bear a resemblance to the straits of 
Beggio, which separate Sicily and CaT 
labria; particularly in the indenting of 
the shores, and the vortices formed by 
^he counter-currents.*' 

'* I have those delightful shores fuUio 

l2 
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* 
my memoiy -at thift Aomeiit, and I 

confess I do not see the I'eieaiblalDee to 

which you allude/' said Lady Single^ 

ton. 

<< Not in the features dftfaeac^eiy, 
perhaps/' be replied; ** but tbe-cOUiM 
parison holds good in many points? 
among o^ersy 1 may mention thatt^ 
singular phenomenon/ the JPato ifefer^ 
gana^ which has several times beeife- 
seen from these shores, and Ibhttfl^ 
nearly as fine a spectacle aa in' 
straits of Reggio/* 

" 1 have conversed with many per- 
sons who have beheld that extraor- 
dinary spectacle/* said Lady Singleton, 
*^ though I have not seen it," 

" Nor would it be difficult to find 
people here to bear testimony to similstr 
magical appearances^ Madam : it is 
indeed the established belief among 
the common people here, that a green 
island^ covered with groves and gardens, 
and peopled with gay and busy groups» 
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rises every seventh year from the waves 
between this island and the promontory 
of Bengore, of which we now catch a 
view/' 

This led to a discussion between the 
stranger and Mr. Glen tworth, which had 
the cause of such appearances for its 
subject, and in which the former shew- 
ed no less acquaintance with the pages 
of Smith and Newton, than to Mr. 
Vandaleur's imagination, he had exhi- 
bited an intimacy with those of the 
Commestibles de Parisy and L^Alma" 
nach des gourmands. 
. This scientific dialogue «vas at length 
however interrupted, by an exclama- 
tion of timidity and surprize from the 
lips of Lady Florence, who drew the 
attention of the company to the rude 
rocks and hanging bridge of CarricJc- 
a^rede, which, though it would have 
afforded a beautiful feature in an ima- 
ginary landscape, exhibited a frightful 
image in a real scene. The sun was 

L 3 
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hastening towards the west, an 
lengthened shadowsof the surrounding 
rocks were swept over the foreground 
of the coast, rendering it one broad 
expanse of massy darkness, save where 
a rude high cliff, projecting ahove the 
rest, caught on its points the rays of 
the sinking light. Carrick-a-redc, as 
it arose from the turbulent waves, 
seemed to have been wrenched, by the 
rage of some elementary convulsion, 
from the main-land cliffs, and separa- 
ted from them by a friglitfiil chasm of 
unfathomable depth. Between th«m> 
the sea foamed with horrid and ioces- 
eant roar, even when all around wai 
most calm and serene. Yet eTen 
amidst this desolation, the hut of 
some solitary fisherman sent forth itt 
smoke from under the impending rocUl; 
for even here the senses and imagina- 
tion submitted to the government of 
necessity : and the passion of fear, 
amongst all that could most excite it, 
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yvBS subdued before the more power- 
ful dictation of imperious interest. 
Across the frightful interval, which 
yawned between rock and rock, and at 
a more awful height, was suspended 
a light hempen bridge, for the purpose 
of facilitating the business of the fish* 
ermen, and with no security from des- 
truction beyond one single hmid-rope^ 
to which from its length no tention 
could be given, did they pass over the 
gulf; neither dazzled by the distance 
beneath them, nor intimidated by the 
Paging of the sea which lashed th^ 
rocks at its base. The pilot had steer- 
ed his little vessel in a direction favor- 
able to the most picturesque view of 
Garrick-a-rede ; and a variety of obser- 
^tions and remarks were offered by 
each spectator on an object at once so 
awful and so novel. The hempeit 
bridge, though at the time unoccupied, 
was not to be viewed without sensa- 
tions of dread and horror; as it evi- 
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•dentin UDdulai^even to tbi^ passing 
breeze. '^ The humaa figure*^' sftidlte 
/stranger, ^* has almost a sapernatuiM 
:appearaiice when seen from the water, 
on that.fiBincifui and aeriel bridge/* 

'* Haw: very unlucky/- said -the 
•Colonel, f ' that ! no accommodating 
fishermain places himself there for le 
bien du i^etaeh.^'. 

I "' Mr. Dexter,'? said Lady Singleton, 
.*V would you be afraid to make : the 
^attempt : - you may depend uppa i| 
there 'can be no positive daqger, sinqe 
the thing is done every day. I will 
guarantee ihaiJ^ 

^^ But if your Ladyship commands \t, 
though the danger did exist as much 
as it certainly appears to do,** said Mr. 
Dexter, " I would not the more hesitate 
to obey. Only it is very evident (to 
say nothing of my light weight, which 
would make destruction inevitable), 
that it would be impossible to land 
Upon those cliffs among such horrible 
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breakers ; and therefore it is useless to 
attempt it/* 

" I should infinitely prefer/* said 
Lady Florence, " seeing a picturesque 
figure upon that wonderful bridge to 
the finest spectacle of the opera. I 
should not suppose/' added her Lady- 
ship, turning her soft eyes on the 
stranger, ** that there now exists a 
man, who, to gratify a woman^s wisheiy, 
would place himself in so perilous a 
situation; and yet one reads of such 
things in the old legends and romances. , 
Vame paladin oftipreux chevalier would 
not have refused such a test of implicit 
obedience to his liege lady: but the 
days of chivalry are over/^ 

" That is undeniable,'* said the 
stranger; *'but if ascending that bridge 
can amuse your Ladyship^s imagina- 
tion by recalling such days, it shall be 
done. I must however confess, though 
it diminish a little the glory of the 
enterprize, that having seen even wo- 
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nicn and children pass it, in searchof 
birds' eggs and sea-weeds on the oppo- 
site rocks, I have already made trial of 
my own head, and have passed and re- 
passed it, without any tendency to 
vertigo.*' 

He now lowered the sail, and rowed 
the boat towards a little creek, where 
the rocks were barely accessible, while 
triumph flashed fpom the bright eyesof 
Lady Florence, without one appre- 
hension for the life of the person, at 
whose expense that triumph might be 
purchased. She thanked him with smi- 
ting graciousness. Lady Singleton, 
equally vexed at Mr. Dexter's refusal, 
and the stranger's prompt compliance 
with the wishes of Lady Florence, sat 
in sullen silence ; while Lady Flo- 
rence ventured to repeat, " You are 
too good, Mr. O'Donnel — this is 
really too flattering. This is indeed 
I'ame paladin, and beats Lord llerli 
of Cherbury out and out. 
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The gentlemen could neither ex- 
press a doubt of the stranger's safety, 
since he bad asserted it, nor op- 
pose Lady Florence's wishes, so direct- 
Jy expressed, they therefore renir^ined 
silent. 

The stranger, requesting Mr. Dexfer 
to hold the rope he had thrown round 
a rock by way of anchorage, Was'alrea- 
dy on the edge of the boat, and about 
fo sprihg upon one of the slippery pro- 
jections of the rocks, when his arm waS 
iBUddenly arrested, and a voice mur- 
mured in his ear, ^' You are gding to 
risk your life, and to be laughed at for 
your weakness/' ^^ Laughed at T^ he 
repeated in a tone of astonishment a^ 
he turned round. The only person 
near hini however wiis the governess, 
artd surprise for a moment so wholly 
overcame him, that he retnained 
motionless. The little scene passed 
unobserved by all, and in the moment of 
•us pehded action, a wave^ which rolled 
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silently forward, dashed the boat from 
its precarious moorings, and threatened 
imminent danger to the passengers. 
The ladies screamed ; the boat, thrown, 
among the breakers, was with difficulty 
prevented from overseting.* Mr. Glentr 
worth and the stranger raised their 
voices in supplication, that they would 
not crowd towards the helm. They 
then recovered the oars, and with some 
skill, and more presence of mind, res* 
cued the boat from its difficulties, and 
at the entreaty of Lady Singleton, and 
her frightened daughters, they rowed 
into the port of Ballantry. 

Lady Florence was mortified that 
her triumph was incomplete ; Lady 
Singleton was not displeased to wit- 
ness the disappointment of her vanity ; 
and the rest, relieved from the fears 
awakened by their recently impending 
danger, congratulated themselves on 
their escape and safety. 

The carriages were now seen moving 
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along the high road, at the distance of 
half a mile, and the party ascended 
from the beach » to join them. The 
stranger remained a little behind to give 
some orders about his boat to a fisher- 
man on the strand, while the group in 
advance discussed the necessity of of- 
fering an invitation to accompany them 
to the Giant's Cause vray, and from 
thence, at Lady Florence's suggestion, 
to follow them to Lough Swilly. Lady 
Singleton thought it their interest to 
attach him to their party, since he was 
so intelligent a cicerone; Mr. Glent- 
worth asserted that common politeness 
and gratitude for his attention demand- 
ed they should make the offer, even 
though the talents and manners of the 
stranger did not render it their interest 
to do so ; Mr. Dexter engaged that he 
would be happy to accept such an 
invitation, and cultivate such an ac- 
quaintance ; the Colonel thought he 
certainly appeared a gentleman-like 
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«ort of person ; and Mr. Vandaleur 
observed that there was, at least, a tone 
of la voir vine about him, which, if it 
did not j»(rt/'e a gentleman, went very 
near to do bo. Lady Sint>:leton said 
she would ask him for the Giant's 
Causeway; and Lady Florence took 
upon herself to make the invitation for 
Lough Swill)': "And he can send orders 
to his servant. " said Lady Singleton, 
" to follow him with his things." 

While the pii.ty were thus engaged 
as they ascended the hill, the stranger 
followed tliem, and passed the Gover- 
ness, who loitered indolently along, a 
few paces behind ; but suddenly turn- 
ing upon his stfps, he joined, and 
abruptly addressetl her. 

" May I beg to know," he asked, 
" upon what grounds you accused me 
of weakness a little time back, and 
for what reason you supposed 1 shoufd 
be laughed at ?" 

" You were going to do a foolish 



Aing, to gratify a foolish person," she 
returned with equal abruptness : " when 
people do so, 1 think they are generally 
liaughed at; don't you ?" 

♦* They at least (feserve to be so,** 
said the stranger, smiling: " but I d<> 
not allow the act was foolish, though I 
cannot arisvrer For the wisdom of the 
person who commanded it.*' 

** For the act, that is according to 
the value placed or not placed upon: 
the life which would, I am certain, 
have been lost in its performance,'* 
she replied carelessly. 

" In that point of view then,** said 
the stranger, '* the act was perhaps in- 
different. Life, however, has not be- 
come less valuable for the effort madiei 
by your humanity to preserve it." 

She replied negligently :— — ** I 
thought it a pity that a man should 
be dashed to pieces for a Lady's morn- 
ing amusement, so I interfered; that 
was all.'* 
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■•/.% Well, Madam, whatever was the 
IffOtive of your interference," he re- 
tunied, "1 iim willing to credit, what 
you seem determined to suppose, that 
I'fKli indebted to you for the preserva- 
tjl^iof my life, arid this is to ackiiow- 
ly^He no trivial debt of obti°^ation." 
■^11*1 O you think then 1 made an ex- 
ttaordinary exertion for j/ou/ No, I 
aicted on the impulse — I should have 
'i^Qq^ ihe same for any one." 

.iT^is blunt speech, abruptly uttered, 
made the stranger smile, but it was 
not the smile of gratified self-love ; and 
perceiving Mr. Glentworth ttirning 
back to meet him, he advanced vrtlh 
alacrity, as if not sorry to break up the 
irksome cmtferetice with his humane 
but ungracious companion. Mr. Glent- 
worth took his drm, and as they ap- 
proached the advanced party, he cor-, 
diaily urged his request that the stran- 
ger would not deprive them of the 
pleasure and information afforded by. 
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.his society, sooner than his own pat- 
suits positively required. Lady Sin- 
gleton then offered him a seat in her 
carriage, and expressed a hope that 
he would accoitipany them that night 
to Port Rush, and proceed with them, 
•the following morning, to the Giant^s 
♦ Causeway; while Lndy Florence, with 
much grace and courtesy, followed up 
this invitation by her own. To the 
surprize of some, and the disap- 
pointment of the rest of the party, the 
stranger politely but decidedly declin- 
ed. Good-breeding prevented impor- 
tunity, and the stranger, having assist^ 
ed the ladies to their carriages, and 
given some directions to the postil- 
lions, took his leave, and returned to- 
wards the shore- 
It is a false maxim in the code of 
sentiment that, the '^ absent are always 
in the wrong."* Absence, on the con- 



* ^^ L'absent a toojoars tort. 
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trary, like death, which it represents, 
absolves the error and cancels the in- 
jury, when no toleration is allowed in 
the actual and present existence of 
the object. Human infirmity seldom 
stands the test of olose and perpetual 
communion, except where paasion mil- 
leads, or sympathy weakens the judg- 
ment. — When placed, therefore, in ac- 
cidental intimacy with persons, to 
whom we are at least indifferent, we 
become disgusted with faults and aiv 
noyed by follies, which, when viewed 
at a distance, and through the medium 
of memory or imagination, become but 
sources of ridicule or subjects of plea- 
santry. 

The absence of the stranger, and his 
polite but firm rejection of further in- 
tercourse with his accidental ac- 
quaintances, rather raised than lowered 
him in the general estimation ; but 
Mr. Glentworth was, at once, his 
sincerest admirer and warmest eu- 
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legist, for the stranger had fascinated 
hhn. 

" I have always heard," he said, 
" that an educated and travelled Irish- 
i^an made the most finished gentleman 
in the world : unfortunately, however, 
these advantages are generally purchas- 
ed at a melancholy price^ for, driven 
by tdigious and polrtical disqualifica- 
lion to other countries for education 
Smd employment, their own remain$ 
deprived of their talents and their ser- 
vices. Whether this Mr. O'Donnel 
faas been a traveller from necessity or 
inclination, he has certainly derived all 
the benefit which travelling can bestow, 
or education lend to native ability: he 
has more than once accused himself of 
being an idler: it is melancholy to think 
he may be so from necessity.** 

" In my opinion," said the Colonel, 
** his manner is a little quizzical/ and 
is much too maniere for our idea of bon 
ton: too much of ihe old school — 
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handing in and handing out tbe ladies, 
*;, ■ like a master of the ceremonies at an 
assize batf, and all that tiresome gone 
bye thing." 

" Precisely, Colonel,'' said Mr. 
Dexter; "but I dare say he knew 
what he was about there — he, he, he. I 
think upon the whole there is some- 
thing equivocal about bim, for he cer- 
tainly had a very shabby jacket on, 
rather thread-bare, for so fine a gentle' 
man. Did yoiirLadyship remark that?" 
" No," said Lady Singleton, " I 
never : looked ^t his jacket; but hi( 
figure is that of tbe fighting gladiatqr 
i^ the palace Borgbese, which is by 
much the finest thing in ihe world." 
' *' Critically,'^ said Mr. Dexter, 
" which makes one wonder the mor* 
he had not a better jacket on." 

" I should not be surprizec^,"^ said 
Lady Florence, " if he was a very vain 
and ci^ld person : he seems to admire 
nothing but his great dog; and his re- 
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fusing to accompany us was so very 
odd/' 

^* I don't at all dbubt that he is an 
eccentric man,** said Mr. Glentworth: 
*^ the objects of his present pursuit, and 
the manner in which they are followed, 
evince that: the impression given too 
by his air and manner also^ is that of a 
person of a certain high-toned charac- 
ter, little calculated for the rdugh 
brakes of every-day life ; and with all 
his foreign air, he is still vert/ Irish^ 
quick, sensitive, I had almost said irri- 
tible; and I dare say, with all the pride 
of all the Milesian o's and Macs in the 
kingdom into the bargain/* 

" Exactly, Sir/* said Mr. Dexter: 
" he has a sort of a way of reddening 
up, and of agreeing, only when he 
likes himself, which, considering the 
company he had the good fortune to 
get into, was very impertinent, and at 
least impolitic. As to his refusing to 
join this party, I dare say he thought 
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it would lead biai ioto nn expence lifr 
could not afford— for the poorer the 
Irish are, tbe prouder they are." 

Here tbe entrance of a late dinner, 
«r rather an early supper, put an end to 
the CiJiwei-sation ; and the next morn- 
ing, the travellers, accompanied by 
sucb guides as their host recommend- 
ed, continued their tour to the Giant's 
Causeway. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



A SUDDEN change in the weathel^, 
guides ignorant and officious, and, in a 
word, the satiety of tastes only to be 
gratified by the novelty of a pursuit, 
rendered the Giant's Causeway an ob- 
ject of disappointment, rather than of 
admiration, to its capricious visitants. 

The wild grandeur of Pkaskin^ the 
scenery of Fort-Noffor^ and the subli- 
.mity of Bengore, were lightly passed 
orer, ai^ the inconveniences of bad 
roads and worse inns were not com- 

■ 

peosated even by the unrivalled phe- 
nomena of nature^ where she appears 
most awful and sublime, ^^ with all her 
great works about her/' 

After, therefore, a cursory view of 
this magnificjeat Basaltic region, which 
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none enjoyed of the party lave ■ 
Glentworth, they gladly directed their 
route towards Lough Swilly by Lon- 
donderry, where they remained a day, 
aud then crossed a narrow part of the 
Lough in a barge commanded by the 
Commodore himself, who came to 
Londonderry to meet them, and gal- 
lantly mdJintd by the officers of h is own 
ship. 

Among the latter were two young 
men of rank, known to all the parly; 
and this reinforcement to their society 
was an unexpected acquisition. Lady 
Florence also met her own, and only 
son, who was a midshipman at eleven 
years old, and for whom she exhibited 
much picturesque affection: every caress 
wuE a study, and her graceful foodness 
excited general admiration, and con- 
tinually reminded Mr. Dexter, in par- 
ticular, of some passage from Elegant 
Extracts, but whether it was An- 
dromache and her son, parting from 
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Hector, or something about Venus 
and Cupid, he could not exactly re- 
member. 

The large and commodious house 
occupied by the Commodore* was 
the deserted mansion of an absentee, 
raised on a commanding eminence, 
which united in its prospect all the 
most romantic features of the most op- 
posite style of scenery ; the sea, lakes, 
and mountains — glens, va]lies,and smil- 
ing plantations. 

The usual resources which people 
of the world seek against the intrusion 
of tedium and sameness in places of 

m '• W ■ ■ ' ■ m l ■! ■ I I I ■ ■ ■ ■ n 

♦ Alihough the banks of Lough Swilly (which 
is an arm of the sea, meeting the riTer Swilly^} 
exhibit many dreary tracts of mountain in a state 
of the rudest nature, yet some of the low grounds 
are very rich, and some beautiful seats are to be 
seen in a high state of cultivation and improTe. 
ment, dropt, as it were, in the midst of a region 
sarageand wild beyond description. 

See Statistical Survey of Donegal: 

VOL. I. M 
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t«tfrement, were here eagerly pursued 
aod quickly exhausted. Mr. (jrlebi- 
worth bad nothing to read ; Lady Siti- 
gteton niching to order ; Mr. Yandap 
l^ur nothing to eat ; the Colone) ho*' 
tiling worth quizzing ; and Lady Flb« 
rence nothing worth flirting with. Mt 

_ * ■ « 

Dexter alone found constant .occupa- 
tion; played chess with Mr. Glent* 
worth, backgaoimon with the Commo- 
dore, cards with the ladies, and shut^ 
tiecock with the Misses Singleton. 
Notwithstanding, however, the re- 
sources afforded by his talents, each 
began to think it time to porter leur 
ennuis ailleurs^ in spite of Lady Flo- 
rence's entreaties to detain them, when 
an unexpected order reached the Com- 
Tnodore from the Admiralty to join 
the fleet off ***. Two days after the 
receipt of the order, he sailed with his 
little squadron, leaving the delighted 
and enchanted Lady Florence to settle 
with the agent for the house, and to re- 
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turn to England with Lady Singleton, 
who had also invited Mn Vandaleurto 
be of their travelling party. In some- 
thing more than three weeks, therefore, 
from their arrival on the shores of 
Lough Swilly, the tourists recom- 
menced their travels, and at last set 
out for Donaghadee. 

They had now no longer the accom- 
modation of the barge: their land 
journey was not only extended, but 
lay through a mountainous region, 
with which the}^ were best acquainted 
on the map; but Mr. Dexter having 
undertaken to conduct them the first 
stage, with which he said he was per- 
fectly acquainted, having rode there 
with one of the oflScers, the party 
then began their journey under his guid- 
ance ; for their drivers were their own 
.servants, and consequently strangers to 
the roads. The valets and waiting 
women went the day before in the ad- 
miral's carriage, and were to wait the 
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■nival of the superior party at tht ■ 
towD of *•* ; at which, as it was the 
ant town oil their route uhere they 
could expect any thing like accommo- 
datioBfor so many persons, they had 

,dMminined to sleep. 

The "travelling arrangements, howe- 
▼er.tlBd undergone some change since 
they hatl 6rst setout from the Bishop's. 
ItWM row the middle of October; the 
weather was severe for the season ; 

. and Lady Florence^ obliged to resign her 
■eatinthe curricle, took the vacant place 
in the barouche. Mr. Dexter resigned 
his to Mr. Glentworth ; and, keeping 
to the spirit of his original agreement, 
accepted the command of the curri- 
cie/in which he led the van. The Co- 
lonel chose a more comfortable sltua- 
tion in Mr. Vandaleur's travelling 
chaise; while the servants were dis- 
patched on the preceding day to make 
the necessary arrangements for sleeping 
at the town of ••*, the intended ter- 



o'donnel. 245 

minatTon of their first day's journey. 
Their road, if road it could be called, 
Qn which the wheels of any vehicle had 
seldom tracked, lay through the wild 
and mountainous region which skirts 
the western shores of Lough Swilly. 
High unbroken mountains, rude and 
dark heaths^ fractured and disjointed 
Tocks^ dismal in hue, and dismantled of 
herbage, were the prominent features of 
a route, which presented nothing curi- 
ous to excite wonder, nothing sublime to 
awaken admiration. The carriages pro- 
ceeded slowly and perilously over fear- 
ful acclivities, or through more fearful 
ruts. Scenes of melancholy wildness 
and desolation succeeded each other ; 
and though the best road was bad, Mr. 
Dexter had, in the confidence of igno- 
rance, chosen the worst. 

His carriage skimming over a surface 
which put the more weighty vehicles to 
a dangerous test, he proceeded with 
Telocity, and, wholly engaged in ma- 
la 3 
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naging tlie safely of his own limbs and 
lilie, was careless, or rather unconscious, 
of the risk encoiuilcred by those who 
were blindly following their ignorant 
leader. 

The cliGcrJcss noon of a cloudy day 
had elrwidy elapstid ; the shadou's of 
the overhiin^'ing mountains product^d 
a premature evening; and the sea- 
Llasts rusiiing along the ravines fore- 
told a rising storm ; when the travellers, 
emerging into a new reg'ioHi found 
themselves on Ihe edge of a heath, 
varied only by a few shattered rOcks 
ovei^rown %vith . a brown moss, that 
almost confounded them with the 
heath, in which they were embedded. 
A new range of mountains, to which* 
faintly marked road conducted, eX- ' 
tended themselves along the now dis- 
tant horizon^ 

" A fine champaign country !" crre4 
Mr. Dexter, standing up, and hallooing 
<brough his hands ; then whipping ^i% 
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horses^ with some skill and a good deal 
of difficulty he continued his route 
rapidly across the plain, and soon dis^ 
tanced the/cavalqade, which had chosen 
him for their leader. 

The champaign country was indeed 
a flat and tiresome expanse, two or 
three miles in length ; but it was at 
the same time a treacherous bog: its 
deep pools were concealed by rushes^ 
and its deeper ruts covered by mo88» 
which trembled even to the lightest 
pressures. The road, artificially Qon- 
structed, was rudely put together for 
the mere purpose of drawing turf, and 
therefor© not calculated to sustain a 
heavier . vehicle than those used for 
that purpose. The gentlemen, who» 
even in the light travelling chaise^ fol- 
lowed Mf. Dexter, non passibus €Bquis 
were €it last obliged to ahght, and as- 
sisted the coachman in dragging the 
unencumbered vehicle over a^' bad 
step ;'* that is, a spot where the stoiiy 
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foundation of theroad, sinkingengulfed 
in the soft bog, had intersected the 
passage with a deep and almost impass- 
able slough. With much difficulty, 
and some slight injury to the springs 
their purpose was effected; when, 
resuming their seats, and casting many 
anxious glances after their leader, they 
proceeded toward the mountains, in 
the true egoism of their cast ; wholly 
bent on self-preservation, to the exclu- 
sion of every thought for those who 
followed. 

Meantime, with more difficulty and 
more danger, the heavier carriage en- 
deavoured to keep pace with those 
which had preceded it. The horses, 
laboring through the swampy soil, 
were frequently unable togeton, though 
the postillion, on loot, drew forward the 
leaders. In spite of every care, on 
their arrival at the *' bad step,^' which 
the light chaise had so difficultly 
passed, the leaders sunk shoulder deep 
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in the bog, and in the eflfort which they 
made to extricate themselves, with 
a furious plunge drew forward thecai'- 
riage^ and unfortunately overturned it« 
Luckily^ upon the first alarm, Mr. 
Glentworth and the ladies had alighted ; 
andj notwithstanding the increasing 
darkness, the sharpness of the sea- 
blast, and the heavy drops of rain which 
fell at intervals, the ladies persisted ia 
walking on, until the carriage should 
have passed the perilous swamp, and 
have regained the comparative safety of 
the mountain road, Mr. Glentworth, 
therefore, and his fair charge^ pro- 
ceeded at a rapid pace till they reached 
the extreme verge of the bog. Here 
three cross-roads presented themselves 
to.jheir choice ; but to whatever point 
they turned their eyes, neither curricle 
nor chaise could be perceived. The 
good sense of Mr. Glentworth could 
only afford a general idea of the route 
which they should pursue* He kaew^ 
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it must be to the south-east ; but ^s 
they could not proceed without run- 
ning the risk of missing their carriage, 
which, from the increasing darkness, 
was not yet in sight, he placed the 
JIadies under a cleft in the rocks, to shel- 
itcr them from the rising storm; and 
impatient at the protracted delay, he 
was about to return to expedite the 
carriage, when one of the post^illions 
arrived with the intelligence, that in 
raising the coach, the springs had given 
way, and that it was impossible to g« 
forward without more assistance. 

The vexations of life are not always 
to be estimated by their dignity ; and 
there is, perhaps, no annoyance more 
perplexing than the cross accidents of 
a journey, sharpened ^by the accumu- 
lated evils arising out of time, place, 
season, and weather. In a wild and 
unknown region, on the eve of a dark 
apd stormy night, without any appear- 
^Dce of human habitation or relief. 
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Glcntworth found himself sur- 
rounded by five helpless and complain- 
ing women, unable alike to go forvrard 
or to return, and without even a spot 
to shelter them from the inclemency of 
the night. Lady Singleton, instead of 
soothing, added to his vexation^ by 
laying their misfortunes to his account. 

'' If, Mr. Glentworth/' she cried iu 
a tone of peevish impatience, ** you 
would have suffered the postillions to 
drive on fast, and keep up with the 
curricle, as / ordered them, and as / 
knew was right, this would not have 
happened." 

^^ Even sOj'' said Mr. Glentworth^ 
^^ we should but have anticipated our 
fnisfortune, and we should now be ia 
the middle of that horrible morass, in- 
stead of enjoying the comparative pro- 
tection of these mountains; for, slowly 
and quietly as we drove, you see the 
carriage was not proof against the trea- 
chery of these swampy roads**' 
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it must he to the south-east ; bti,t m 
they could not proceed withcmt run- 

■ 

mng the risk of missiDg their carriage^ 
which, from the increasiog darkness^ 
vns not yet ia sigt^t, he placed the 
ladies under a cleft in the rocks» to ahel- 
ler ^hem from the rwug storm.; and 
impatient a$ the protrapjti^ dday^ ha 
was about to return to expedite the 
carriage^ when one of the posiiUioqt 
arrived with the intelligence^ that in 
raising the coach^ the springs had given 
way^ iand that it was impossible to ga 
forward without more assistance. 

The vexations of life are not always 
to be estimated by their dignity ; and 
there is, perhaps, no annoyance more 
perplexing than the cross accidents of 
a journey, sharpened by the accumu- 
lated evils arising out of time, place, 
season, and weather. In a wild and 
unknown region, on the eve of a dark 
apd stormy night, without any appear* 
i^nce of human habitation or relief^ 
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Mr. Glentvvorth found himself sur- 
rounded by five helpless and complain- 
ing women, unable alike to go forvrard 
or to return, and without even a spot 
to shelter them from the inclemency of 
the night. Lady Singleton, instead of 
soothing, added to his vexation^ by- 
laying their misfortunes to his account. 

«' If, Mr. Glentvvorth," she cried iu 
a tone of peevish impatience, ** you 
would have suffered the postillions to 
drive on fast, and keep up with the 
curricle, as / ordered them, and as / 
knew was rights this would not have 
happened." 

^' Even SO3'' said Mr, Glentvvorth^ 
" we should but have anticipated our 
misfortune, and we should now be ia 
the middle of that horrible morass, in- 
stead of enjoying the comparative pro- 
tection of these mountains; for, slowly 
and quietly as we drove, you see, the 
carriage was not proof against the trea- 
chery of th^se swampy roads**' 



I 



There being no person presentto ad- 
mire her fortitude, or observe her eqiia- 
Dimity, Lady Florence gave way to the 
natural feebleness of a character to 
which vanity alone lent an affected 
firmness. Her vague and tiresome com- 
plaints, her asserted causes of danger 
and fear, afforded sanction to the tears 
which flowed from the excessive timi- 
dity of the Miss Singletons, who saw 
nothing but leolves and bandiui, and ail 
ihe horrors conjured up by her nervous 
imagination. In the meantime, Miss 
O'Hailoran, laying aside her usual in- 
dolence and heaviness, climbed from 
rock to rock, with sometliing of the 
fearless agility of the mountain-goat, 
and soon returned with intelligence' 
that the road towards the left led to 
the shores of Lough Swilly, though at 
tome distance ; and that the grey smoke 
of a cabin chimney was visible among: 
the rocks in that direction. Mr. Glent- 
woTth, who had been turning all po«* 
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•ibie resources and plans of action in 
his mind^ received this infonnatioa 
with great pleasure, and applauded 
Miss 0*Halloran*8 acuteness and pre- 
sence of mind, who, after all^ had taken 
the best, though not the most ordinary 
way, of relieving ihem froni their diffi- 
culties. He now, therefore, dispatch- 
ed the postillion to fetch back one of 
the horses, and to bring him a brace of 
loaded pistols, leaving the rest of their 
travelling arms with the coachman, and 
the other postillion, to watch the car- 
riage luggage; and Mr. Glentworth's 
plan was now to make for the habita*- 
tion discovered, or supposed^ by Miss 
O'Halloran ; and by the direction of 
its inhabitants, to send his postillion 
forward to the nearest town, from 
whence proper assistance could be pro- 
cured : the chance of overtaking the 
other carriages that night he gave up 
as hopeless : when, therefore, the pos- 
tillion returned with a brace of pistols. 
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and QM of the hones, which he ledj 
^le party pro6eeded with timid and 
caufioiia steps through the narrow de- 
files of, the mountains, towards the. 
point from whence Miss O'HallooNi 
bad perceived the smoke asceadingi 
The rocky sbelvings of the mountaimur 
as they advanced, almost met above 
theiir heads; sometimes abruptly r^r 
ceding, they admitted the storm in all 
its force; and again closing with a ca- 
vernous e£fect, they threw the uncer-- 
tainty of profound darkness over the 
steps of the dispirited wanderers. No 
grey smoke was now visible : no ray of 
twinkling light streamed from " the 
loop-hole window of clay-built habita- 
tion :" all was darkness and doubt ; or 
fancied, or real danger. Lady Single- 
ton's fertility of resource now wholly 
failed her : her subdued spirit, unable 
to dictate, found vent in complaint and 
reproach, which flowed alternately 
against Mr. Dexter, Mr. Glentworth, 
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the coachman. Miss O'lialloran, and, 
above all, the country itself — the 
savage, vvild^ neglected, barbarous, in- 
hospitable country. Mr. Glentvvorth, 
less to refute the invectives of Lady 
Singleton, than to engage the attention 
of his timid party from their fears, 
answered her with great pleasantry, de- 
fending in turn all the parties accused ; 
and asserting that their adventure was, 
in the true spirit of romance, as inevit- 
ably incidental to their situation as 
ramblers ; and for the savage wildness 
of the country, he observed, that he 
could point out scenes as wild in their 
native Derbyshire. While he spoke, 
the postillion, a stout lad, endowed 
with an increase of spirit by the pos- 
session of his pistols, stopped his horse, 
and after a moment's pause, cried aloud, 
" Who goes there ?'*— At this sudden 
interrogatory, the affrighted women 
clung round Mr. Glentworth with 
stifled emotion, who asked of the pos« 
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tillioD in an angry voice: " What do 
you mean, John, by that question-* 
who are you speaking to ?** 

'* Look, Sir," replied John, M^n the 
top of that rock to the left : do you see 
nothing like a ghosts or highwayman, 
clinging^ as it were» to the btanch of * 
tree?"^ 

'^N^hing, John,*' replied Mr. Glent^ 
worth, cboHy, *' that in the least re-^ 
semUes either;'* but as he spoke, he. 
drew forth his |HStol, for he did perceive 
a large figure stealing dowo the fright-* 
ful acclivities of the mountains,- and 
which, hid for a moment among the 
underwood, again emerged more dis- 
tinct and obvious to the view. 

Mr. Glentworth silently put the wo- 
men behind him, under the shelter of a 
rock, watching the motionsofth^ figure; 
while John, impatient, either from fear 
or courage, cried out again : " I say ; 
who goes there ?*' 

** Tis me, dear,'^ answered a voice 
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from above ; and the figure of the 
speaker^ more distinctly seen than it had 
yet been, gradually descended the pe- 
rilous heights, carrying down with every 
Hazardous step masses of rock, of 
herbage, and of earth. 

Meantime Mr. Glentworth awaited 
the result of this descent with all pos- 
sible coolness, and, as the person ap- 
peared alone, without any apprehen- 
sion, while John again repeated: *"* Who 
goes there? Speak!' who are you? 
or ril blow your brains out.*' 

"Devil a foolisher thing than ever 
you did,'' replied the voice, ** in the 
way of getting information :" and while 
the speaker continued to descend, he 
added : '* Who is it I am, you want to 
know ? why then, bad luck to the bit 
of myself knows who I am, nor where 
1 am ; for sure Tve lost myself intirely 
among these thieving mountains, and 
my curse on them ; they're the devils ! 
God pardon me for saying so, in regard 



of putting one astray on a dark iiighl." 
" ]Mc. Rory!" cried Mr. (jleiitworlli, 
by degrees recognizing the curious ac- 
cent and idioii) of tlieir quondam ao- 
tjiiaiitlance at Glenarm. 

" Who calls?" cried Mc. Kory, 
ipringing from a rock at a fearful 
height, and coming down upon bis feet, 
^vitli a weight sufficient to have dislo- 
cated every joint in a less powerful 
frame : a quantity of loose earth, and 
di?ijointed rock, fell with him. 

" Tlicn I am right," said Mr. Glent- 
worth. *' Mc. Itory, do you not re- 
member the travellers you met at Glen- 
arm ?" 

The ladies now rushing eagerly from 
their hiding-place, approached the 
astonished and bewildered Irishman; 
alladdressinghim at once, without leav- 
ing Mr. Glentworth an opportunity of 
Peking a single question ; while Mc. 
Hory stood motionless in the middle of a 
circle,, which «eemed. conjured Foun<$ 
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him by enchantment, and on which a 
rising moon now threw from the scat- 
tered clouds a feeble light. 

'^ The Lord Jasus be good to me, now, 
and evermore, amen !'^ cried Mc. Rory, 
crossing himself; ** for surely this bate^ 
the world, fairly ; so it does, to see the 
English quality that 1 left safe and snug 
in their coaches, as good as a month 
g^, upon the Shaughrmm^* I may say, 
this blessed iiight, among the moun- 
tains of Kilmecrennan, the ieedies^ and 
i/te families and all; sure I took ye*z for 
the good peoplef at first, so I did/' 
then rubbing his knee, he added: 

'^ Oh! Jasus, but I got a crwWjoult- 
ing off that thief of a rock, so I did ; 
but any way, ye'z are alJ heartily wel- 



* Shau^hran^ a very expressive Irish word ia 
frequent use, meaning uaprovided far, or ou the 
look out. 

+ Good people, the fairies, great frequenters 
#f mouutains. 
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come to County Donegal. So je'z 
are," and lie made a low bow to the 
whole party. 

Mr. Glentworth then informed him 
of their misadventure, in a few words, 
»nd begged his assistance, observing 
that they would deem themselves very 
fortunate if they could obtain shelter 
for that night, even in a cabin, if no 
better asylum could be procured. 

"A cabin!" repeated Mc, Rory : 
" troth, and I'd be heartily sorry to 
put the likes of ye'z in a cabin, any 
way, while the fine ancient ould Abbi 
has a hotise over his head ; which he 
has'nt, in regard of his being dead atid 
buried these two months — pace be with 
him ! but you and your's, your Honor, 
shall be remarkable welcome to the'best 
the place affords, and a snug little 
place it is, not a stone's throw off, nei. 
ther, as I may say." 

Although this speech of Mc, Rory's 
was rather unintellible, yet, as U evii* 



^ 
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.icluded an invitation for the 
to some house fn the neighbour- 
-'Od, superior to a cabin, and as they 
had no alternative, he resolved to ac- 
cept the offer, and desired Mc. Rory to 
lead on. Lady Singleton, who had now 
•ufficiently recovered her spirits to be 
able to dictate, drew Mr. Glentworth 
a little aside, and accused hiin of im- 
prudence in thus throwing them into 
the power of a person of whom they 
knew nothing, and whose appearance 
in such a place, at such an hour, was 
at least suspicious. Mr. Glentworth 
argued, from the honest countenance 
of Mc. Rory, his frank and simple man- 
ners, and the dilemma to which they 
were reduced, calling upon her to pro- 
pose some better plan than that which 
he had adopted. 

" Iwill, at least, sift him well/* said 
Lady Singleton, " before I put myself 
in his power;'' and turning to Mc. 
Rory, she said :— 
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" Mr. Mc. Rory, I must observe to 
you that I think it rather extraordinary 
we should find you in such a place as 
this at such an hour, and I must ifisist 
on knowing what brought you here» for 
it is a suspicious circumstance/' 

*' Why then it is remarkable extror^ 
waiy, Madam, sure enough; and it's 
little I thought of meeting the likes of 
you here bove all places in the world; 
troth, and 1 thought it looked mighty 
UGLY at first when I saw ye'z all below 
me, for 1 was crassing the mountain, 
after going as far as Kilmacrennan 
church,* with a decent young man, a 
friend of mine, who went to be buried 
this morning, and when the dark came 



* Kilmacronoan, a poor depopulated town- 
Part of the friary founded here by the 0*Doii- 
nels still remains. Near to this town is a rock, 
on which the O'Donnels, Princes of Tirconncl, 
were always inaugurated. 

War Annal, 
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on I lost my way fairly, so I did, among 
these devils of mountains/* 

" So,' you were returning from a 
funeral : but before I proceed any fur- 
ther, I must know exactly where abouts 
vce are^ Mr. Mc. Rory.'* 

^^ Why, Madam, you are at this 
blessed moment, above all the davs in 
the year, in the Prowince of Ulster, 
County Donegal, Barony of Kilma^ 
crennart^ district of Clonaghneally, and 
the Parish of BailemagrabhartaghJ*^ * 

" Well then, lead on, Mr.Mc.Rory," 
cried Lady Singleton, in a tone of com- 
mand ; and the ^arty proceeded down 
a gloomy ravine in the mountain. 

*' But," contii]ued Lady Singleton, 



* The Abbey of this name, in the Diocess of 
Raphoe, was founded by St. Colomb.kill^ St. 
Columbus celebrated reKc (now in the O'Donnel 
family), called the Cathachy was said to have 
been preserved there.— ^See note end. of the 
Becond volnmc. 
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*Mfwe are realfy in:*0.0tmk^iififK0 
beg you will take us V^i^VRector^jg^ 
the Curate's^ or whoever the reaidefit 
clei^maD is." ..■. '•:• 

'* O ! not a rmdmter^ in the way'of 
a mim^er^ there it. Madam, in: the 
whole parish, nor protestanl; neither, 
though it is a ' mighty fine parish aod 
great tithes;* but sure, if the great 
Bishop of Derry was hard bye, etmva* 
nientf you should put this night over, 
ye'z at the master's any way, which is 
just at the end of the turn to the lift 
among the rocks towards the Lougb^ 
down forenent there/' 

*' You are conducting us then to 
your master's house," said Lady Single- 
ton. 

" No, Madam, I am not ; but to the 
fine ancient ould Abba's— God rest 



* ^' I have found parishes in mj Diocess that 
never have seeti a Protestant minister.'^ — Bishop 
4if Limerick* s pastoral letter. 



him— th*Abb40'Donnel— Father Ma* 
laciiy 0'D6nnel/' 

**0*Domiel!" repeated Mr. Gleat- 
worth. 

"Good heaveos!'* exclaimed Lady 
Floreoce ; " how odd ! is the Abb6 % 
tall distinguished looking person, rather 
handsome?'' 

" He is, my Lady — that is he is nat, 
in respect of being dead and buried ; 
but he was as pretty and as fine a look*^ 
ing old gentleman as you'd wish to 
look on, and mighty like the master- 
only not so young in regard of his be- 
ing his grand-uncle. He had a mighty 
elegant berring,"^ and was laid in 
the very Abbey-grounds his own an- 
cestors founded before the flood : for 
we carried him all the way to the Ab- 
bey of Donegal f by his own particular 

' ♦ Berring^ funeral— from burial. 

f The Abbey of Donegal is romantically 
situated on the bay of that name. A monastery 

VOL. I. N 
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desire ; the master attended the corps, 
and there was'nt a dry eye in the 
place." 

" What is your master's name?" 
aalted Mr. Glentworth, impatiently, in 
the hope of otitaining a direct answer 
by a direct question. 

" AVhat's my master's name, your 
Honor? Why, Roderick — Rodtrick is 
his christian name, I ought to know 
that well, any way, being christened 
at the self-same time with him myself, 
lor sure we are fosterers; Roderick 
O'Donnel is his name; CploRel Roile- 
rick O'Donnel, and a real undoubted 
Prince if he had his due." 

for Franciscan Friars nas founded -htro in tin 
year 1474, by O'Do Roe O'Oonucl, PNnce at 
Tirconael, and by bis wife Fiongual», daiigbton 
of O'BrieQ, Prince of Thomond. — O'Do died 
1505. Roderic O'Donnel, Bishop ofDerif, 
wbo died i5dO, was interred bore. Tlere ilw 
id tkii botia&a irelUclio«en library* * 
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'' And where is Colonel O* Donnel ?" 
demanded Mr. Glentworth, eagerly. 

" Why then, troth, your Honor, I 
could'nt tell you that, barring Td tell 
you a lie, for I parted with him at New 
Town Glens when I went to keep my 
station, and I never set eyes on him 
since only by letter, for since his uncle 
died he never cares to keep at home, 
but he^s wandering about with a bit of 
a boat he has; and not at all hearty^ 
but quite the contrary, and if he was 
in it, its himself would give you th6 
cead-mille-faltha''^, so he would, but 
ye'z are welcome any how, and the 
best that the place aiSbrds is at your 
service.** * ^ . 

" Then you are taking us to your 
master's house in his absence?^' asked 
Mr. Glentworth ; while the rest of the 
party agreed, in a low voice, that this 



■p* 



* Ten ilioasand welcomes. 
N 9 
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Colonel O'Donnel could be no other 
than the Cicerone of the shores of Ben- 
more. 

" I am taking ye'z to the ancieqt 
puld AbWs house» which is the mas- 
ter's now by will^ and it's little enough 
for a man who owns the county round 
from Derry-gates to the Bridge oi Brun* 
dorush; that is,, his people did in the 
ould times, the Prince's of Tirconnel, 
though devil a prouder Prince among 
them all nor himself; and well he may, 
long life to him." 

" This is quite an unexpected ad- 
ve"nture,'' said Lady Singleton, '' and 
almost worth the purchase of our fa- 
tigue. — 1 expect a great deal from it.*' 

" It is unfortunate, however," added 
Lady Florence, '' Colonel O'Donnel 
should not be at home to receive us.'' 

Mr. Glentvvorth now obtained the 
best inlbrmation he could from Mc. 
Jlory, relative to the nearest town from 
whence they could get assistance for 
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the carriage, and Mc. Rory promised to 
find a messenger immediately to dis- 
patch for that purpose; adding, that he 
would see the sarvants and the cattle 
taken c^re of that night before he slept; 
and that Larry Mc. Quire, the smith, 
would mend up the coach in no time, 
once he set about it, for he is a fine 
mechanic, your Honor, and would earn 
as good bread as any man in the barony, 
bnly for the whiskey. 

The wanderers now issued from the 
gloom of the mountain ravine into a 
glen formed in the midst of an amphi* 
theatre of rocks, which, by an abrupt 
opening, admitted a full view of the 
noble estuary of Lough Swilly. * The 
drifting winds, which swept over, the 
waters, had scattered away every va- 
•pour from before the face of tlTfe hea- 
vens; and the moon, broad and re- 
II ■■ ■ ' ^— »— 11 .11 ■— — ^— ^— 1^^— ^— » 

* There are many romantic little glens among 
the wildest of the Donegal mountains. 

N 3 
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splendent, threw a fiood <^ silver Ijgbt 
upon a scene indescribably wild and 
romantic. On the summit^f one of 
the shelving rocks, aruin.of Njooie ex- 
tent was visible^ and midenpea^h ics. 
shadows, and almost of one aab4tance 
with the.cliff of which it seemed a |»ut» 
i| small house or cottage was rendered 
most distinguishable by the smoke of 
its chimney. It was a formlesa but 
picturesque structure, evidently cie? 
atedoutof the materials of the, ruins 
which mouldered above it, and within 
view of a steep torrent, which descend* 
ing from the mouDtains, dashed from 
point to point of the rocks over which 
it flowed, and formed a small but 
noisy stream, on its passage through 
the glen to Lough Swilly. 

All about the house was dark and 
silent, and Mc. Rory endeavoured to 
obtain admittance by a door, which he 
called the Ijttle back door, in the front 
of the house ; but it resisted his efforts. 
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** Well/' he said, turning roundr 
** the devil is'nt able for this door when 
it takes the sluggers*^ as often it does/* 
He then advanced to the hall door, 
and gave so gentle a rap, that Mr. 
Glentworth observed, it was impossi- 
ble any one within could hear. 

*' Why, your Honor, there is no- 
body at home, only ould Mary, and I 
would'nt wish to disturb the cratur 
but as little as possible, for I'll engage 
she has tould her padreens f and gone 
to rooste long since." 

He then knocked a little louder, and 
in a few minutes a person appeared at 
a window, and spoke to him in Irish : 
he replied to her at some length in the 
same language, pointing to the party, 
who accompanied him, and in a few 
minutes the door was opened, and an 
old woman appeared with a light in her 



* Literally copied. + Padreens— beads. 

N 4 
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hand. She coiirtesied low, and ad- 
dressed the party in Irish, while Mc. 
Rory apologized for her by saying, 

" The cratur has no English, * being 
an ould Irish servitor; but she weU 
comes ye'z all heartily/' 

The party now followed Mc. Rory 
and the old woman into a sort of room 
on the ground-floor, which resembled 
the idea generally formed of a Spanish 
inn ; the earthen floor was neither very 
clean nor very level ; the rafters of the 
ceiling, through which the thatch wa» 
visible, were black with smoak. A 
large cavity under the chimney, faced 
with two posts supporting a third, Jaid 
horizontally along, them, formed tbe 
flre-place; and a quantity of turf, heap- 
ed on the extensive hearth, wasWown 



* The remains of the old Irish clans are to be 
found in the mountain regions of Dunrgal, and 
there English is rery little known. 

Statiftical Surveif of /}pn^g"a/.— Page IQj. 
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into a flame by the oJd woman, who 
had squatted herself before it, and was 
blowing it with her petticoat. A few 
wooden shelves, on which some culi- 
nary articles were arranged, occupied 
one side of the walls ; and on the other 
stood a large old cumbrous settle. 

Notwithstanding the fatigue and dis* 
appointment which the travellers had 
undergone^ surprize and curiosity now 
mastered every other feeling. In Mr. 
GJentworth alone a senti'ment more 
profound prevailed; compassion for a 
man, who, with talents so distinguish* 
ed, and a character so interesting, was 
destined perhaps to wear avyay the 
vigour of his life in a solitude so remote 
and dreary, in a. dwelling so comfort- 
less and lowly ; for whatever might be 
the story of this singular and accom- 
plished gentleman, Mr. Glen t worth 
could not discard the suspicion which 
had forcibly obtruded itself en his 

N 1^ 
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mind, that his fortunes were at vari- 
antre with the loftiness of his spirit, 
and the refinement and elevation of his 
character : he rejoiced, therefore, that 
the stranger was abroad, and not in the 
way of having his feelings and his pride 
put to the blush by the unavoidable 
exposure of his circumstances, whrch, 
on the first appearance of things, seem- 
ed to be so much below mediocrity. 

While the ladies were crowding 
wund the fire, and casting their eyes 
in every direction^ Mc. Rory, who had 
for a moment left the room, returned 
with a bottle and glass in his hands, 
saying : 

" I humbly ax your pardon fot 
shewing ye*z into the kitchin, but 
Mary will take in a gridie full of kin- 
dling to the master's room in no tiirje, 
-and I advise ye'z all to try the least 
taste in life of this — devil a harm it 
will do ye*z — no, but all the good in 
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the world; and I'll engage it will warm 
your hearts better nor ail the fires that 
ever were lit on a St. John's Eve/' 

** Why, this is whiskey, Mr. Rory," 
said Mr. Glentworth, tasting it; ^'sinok- 
ed whiskey.** 

^^ It is, Sir, surely; the real /ni^ofc^en, 
the best FoUeen * that ever was brew- 
ed.'^ 

The ladies, however, declining to 
(aste the /wisovew, -f Mc. Rory put it 
aside, and went to assist Mary in mak- 
ing a lire in his master's room : in a 
.few minutes he returned, and conduct- 
ed them into the little parlor, which 
he had vainly attempted to enter by 
the door which had taken the stctggen. 

A turf fire already blazed, and Mc. 
Rory lighted a little lamp which hung 
from above the chimney-piece. 

'' And now,'' be said, '' before I look 



» Whiskey made illegaUy in a BmaU pot. 
f inisowen is famdus for this liquor. 



to getting a /ooM/m/ for your Honor and 
the ladies I'll iust step and spnd your 
servant boy back with a drop ot' com- 
fort to the craturs in the bog that are 
wtttching the coiich, and if yo.ir Honor 
will he plased lo coBsint to it, we'll 
bring tliecAXTLE Aprcforthere is room 

' plenty in th'ould cme-slali, and a lockoi 
hay to hoot, for the cratnrs; for if they 
Were left all night in the bog, your 
Honor, they'd be after getting the 
eruppan in respect of eating the keeb- 
dtih, * and when the tide is out, your 

•HoQorj wbkh it will be 4}dbre-et^t 
o'clockj plaseGod, we can send the 
boy and the baste across the strand 
to the towa for Larry Mc. Quire and 
his tools.'f 

As-Dotbing better than his plan 
could be ■suggested, Mr. Glentwortfa 

' expressed his approbation and thanks 

* Croppan, a diieuo contracted from eating 
(he Ulack bog tmh; £ff&*di(A, a black twA. 



.to Mc. Rory for proposing it, who 
went immediately to put it into execu- 
tion, crying: 

" O ! youVie no ways obUged to me, 
at all, your Honor; troth, I wish I 
could do any thing to sarve you or 
your's, and I'd do it with all the 
veins."* 

When Mc. Rory had withdrawn; the 
attention of the party was attracted to 
the style and furniture of the little 
room which they now occupied, and 
which excited, while it amused, their 
idle curiosity. The floor, only better 
than that of the kitchen by being 
•cleaner, was uncarpeted ; the windows, 
though screened by shutters, were uti- 
curtained ; the hearth was ungrated^ and 
the walls were simply white-washed. A 
large old«fashioned sofa, a few deal chairs, 
two oak tables, a reading-desk^ and some 
hanging shelves, comprised the whole 

furniture: but the shelves were laden 

( III. ■» ■■ II. ■ I ■■» ■ I ■— .^— »—» 

* With all tke Veins iti v&f heart. 



i 



37S o'donnel. 

with books in almost every language. 
The larger table was covered with the 
results of scientific research, mingled 
with papers, manuscripts, and some 
mathematical instruments. A large 
book lay open on the reading-desk ; the 
character was beautiful, and the vel- 
lum pages illuminated. An antique 
sword, of most curious workmanship, 
was suspended overihe chimney-piece; 
and the Pedigree of the O^Donnel fa- 
mily, beginning with Niall, of the nine 
hostages, h^ing beneath it. But the 
object which most attracted, and long- 
est fixed their attention, was the pic- 
ture of a man in a religious habit. Bc^ 
tween this picture and the stranger, 
they observed a striking resemblance. 
Time, however, and deep thought, 
seemed to have given lines to the coun- 
tenance of the picture, which could not 
be traced id tbe stranger. Imagination 
would have placed such a head on the 
shoulders of Cardinal Wolsey, in his 
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disgrace. The expression was, grief 
and disappointment, preying on the 
energies of genius and ambition. The 
picture appeared to be impannelled in 
a door. 

" This must be the Abb6 Mc. Rory 
spoke of,'* said Lady Singleton, " by 
the petit collet. I dare say he was a 
pretty dangerous sort of person. All 
Abbes that I have ever known were 
Fracassien ; and thai must have been a 
Jesuit by his countenance.*' 

" He was much too handsome for 
an Abbe," said Lady Florence: " quite 
as handsome as his nephew, only not 
so young/' 

"It is, indeed, a most acute counte- 
nance/' said Mr. Gientworth. 

Here Mc, Rory entered, and having 
informed Mr. Gientworth that he had 
dispatched provisions to the craturs 
in the bog, he begged to know what 
the ladies would plase to have. 

" There is ot nice, ti bit a bacon to 
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the fore/* he said, " as ^ver hung in a 
chimney corner; and in regard of a 
fresh egg, Til pit the brackit /i^» against 
the world ; and troth, if she nerer laid 
an e^^^ the cratur, we would keep her 
for luck sake.:* and sure, if th|? master 
was in ii^ it is'nt with a rasher and egg 
I'd be putting off the likes of you; but 
the best of tay and coffee for the lee- 
dies I'd have." 

Mr. G lent worth entreated Mc. Rory 
not to make himself uneaay; said his 
bill of fare was very good, and that they 
were all in a state of appetite which 
did not render them particularly nice. 

When Mc. llory retired, Lady Single- 
ton, who had been tossing over the pa- 
pers, and prying into every thing, ob- 
served, that she began to have suspi- 
cions about the stranger, not much to 



♦ Brackit, speckled. — AH speckled animals 
aue esteemed lucky. There are many stories cur- 
rent of the magical powers of troui. 
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his advantage ; iind quoted several ob- 
servations of Mr. Dexter's, which Mr. 
Glentworth endeavored to refute. 

Lady Florence said, that it was at 
least a singular thing for a man of his 
appearance to live in such a solitary 
and savage. place; and that his evident 
• wish to escape them did not argue 
much in his favor. 

*' As to his being a Colonel, as 
Mc. Ror}* called him/* said Lady.Sin- 
gletoni '*' that is merely, as it strikes 
me, a nom de guerre; however, I shall 
find out from Mc. Rory the history of 
that before we go." 

M4ss Singleton said she thought he 
looked very like a Captain of Ban-^ 
ditti she once drew standing under a 
rock ; to which her sister implicitly 
agreed. 

Miss O'Halloran, for the first time 
breaking silence, coolly observed ^that 
the picture of the Abbe was in mo^ 
(ion. 



'^ 
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the fore,'* he said, " as ^ver 

chimney corner; and ia 'i 

fresh effg, Til pit the hrq\y' % "^ 

■*■■ "^ "^ ^ 

the world; and troth, | ^ §^ 

^ >•-' ^ 

an eggr, the cratur, ^y ^ ^^ '^. 

for /t/cA: sake.:* an'/ '^ k ^ i>^ C5 

vvasm i/, it is'nf^ ^ <[ ' gf- t 

I'd be piittiug ^ ^ ^ i^„ 

, , X. ' > ^ ,, no less 

the best oft?:; i ^ 

i>j . J ^ was unex- 

dies Id har; ^ 

^, ^i' > -:fer, for a moment, 

Mr. Gl "^ . t . It f 

.ess at the threshold ot 
not to D^ - - , . , - 

, .„ ^ - the dark rocks without form- 
bill off r r . u- X! 

strong relief to his figure, on 
Direi^B 

^./i the light of the lamp flashed 

^ht\y> Surprize and confusion cha- 
wjterized the group within. The stran- 
^r at last advanced, closed the pic- 
tured door, and bowed to all with an 
air of courteous recognition ; but his 
courtesy could not disguise the pro- 
found mortification and amazement 
which were visible in his counte- 
nance. 

'' I am afraid, Sir," said Mr. Glent- 
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"^hat thifi is as unseasonable 

nexpectc-d event: but we 

^d to be your debtors, 

?v'en the interference 

• our own." He 

» circumstances 

• lUeir mcetnig with 

- the mountains; his pro- 

. shelter for that night; and their 

..6C0very of the name of the person 

under whose roof they were to find an 

asylum. 

•^ The necessity of the case must 
plead for our intrusion," he added ; 
*'and your advice, perhaps, may assist 
US to shorten its duration." 

The stranger's answer included all 
that politeness, and even kindness, 
could dictate on the occasion. He 
took upon himself to make all neces- 
sary arrangements for refitting the car- 
tilage; urged the necessity of their le- 
maimng where they were for that night; 
and repeatedly expressed his regret, 
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Slie !rad scarcely announced the ex- 
traordinary fact, to the conaternation 
of the whole party, when the picture 
was pushed forward, and the stranger 
himself [fiipenred occupying its place, 
wrapped in a long dark eloak, which 
added" to the natural hei^hth of his sta- 
ture. The effect prot Jced was no less 
striking than the c ;nt was unex- 
pected. The stranger, for a moment, 
atood motionless at the threshold of 
the door; the dark rocks without form- 
ing a strong relief to his figure, on 
which the light of the lamp flashed 
brightly. Surprize and confusion cha- 
racterized the group within. The stran- 
ger at last advanced, closed the pic- 
tured door, and bowed to all with an 
air of courteous recognition; but hts 
courtesy could not disguise the pro- 
found mortification and atriaKement 
whiph were visible in his cotinte- 
itence. 

" I am afraid, Sir," said Mr. Gleot- 
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worth, " that this is as unseasonable 
as it is an unexpected event: but we 
are still destined to be your debtors, 
and that without even the interference 
of your volition, or our own.*' He 
then briefly related the circumstances 
of their accident— their meeting with 
Mc. Rory in the mountains; his pro- 
mise of shelter for that night; and their 
discovery of the name of the person 
under whose roof they were to find an 
asylum. 

*' The necessity of the case must 
plead for our intrusion," he added ; 
*' and your advice, perhaps,* may assist 
us to shorten its duration." 

The stranger's answer included all 
that politeness, and even kindness, 
could dictate on the occasion. He 
took upon himself to make all neces- 
sary arrangements for refitting the car- 
riage; urged the necessity of their re- 
mairwng where they were for that night; 
and repeatedly expressed hifi regret^ 
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that the hut^ of which he was but 
recently the master, and from which 
be had been for some weeks absent, 
douid 8o ill, in any way, accommodate 
them. ** However," he added, ** it 
would at least afford shelter from the 
inclemency of a night which was every 
moment becoming more wild and drea^* 
ry." Still, however, though all this 
was said with an apparently cordial sip- 
cerity, it was evident that feelings of 
pride and hospitality, of politeness and 
annoyance, were strongly at variance; 
and that though he wished to have 
been of use to his guests, he would 
have preferred being so by any other 
mode than that he was obliged of ne» 
cessity to adopt. 

" Well," said Lady Singleton, "here 
we are, however, bongrty malgre^ and 
a most dreary adventure we have had 
of it, Mr. O'Donnel; or, I beg your 
pardon, Colonel O'Donnel; for we 
have learnt your military rank from 
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your servant: but I cannot imagine 
what you can have been about, wan- 
dering in such a night as this among 
tliese horrible mountains/' 
. " I was endeavoring, Madam^*' he 
replied^ smiling, ^^ to get home as fast 
as I could, after a ramble of more than 
six weeks duration on foot." 

While he spoke, the door was opened 
by McI Rory, who entered, laden with 
things to lay the table for dinner; when 
catching a look of his master, he ex- 
dainied: 

" Why, then, blessed Virgin!" is it 
the maister I see there, opposite fore^ 
nen< me? — Ah! Sir, dear, how did you 
get in ? Sure It must be by the little 
back door in the front of the house.— 
Och ! Bran, my hMie^ are you come 
back to me, agrah! — Well, what luck 
I have, and the quality here and all !— 
and soon as I lay the table I'll attiu^ 
your Honor, and get you a change^^\\.\ 



t8€ ' o^mjutMu 

for ril iogage\^ydu:aresteNAw^ with 
tbe fain^ GoloneL*' -; ' i : 

EKifiQg'tbk address. Mcv Rdiey will 
laying a cleai> but ooaise.^ilatihi wltlt 
ei^eiry thing ' else! of auilflble |rtai on^ ; 
piu) bi»iDa8ter» wit^aam tifgr^tiil^ 
peitifSDkiti: wM lookiii^ sifeatly dn^ wIiHe 
Mr. Glenttirortii bse^^ be would itiemd 
fO'fia €ereaioDy» hAtsettre and < change 
llW dnetfbl which, t&e ^nun b*d-peise^ 
(rated in spite of His watcb-clottk:-^ 
•* For you ought to remember/* fe 
said, smiling, ^^ that we are less gueHi 
than intruders/' 

. This speech awakened O'Donnel 
from his silent reverie: and suddenly 
recalled to himself, he hastily replied: 

^^ I only lament I cannot do the 
honors of a host by such girests as tbey 
ought to be done : but 1 have been an 
absentee from this little retreat al- 
most from the moment I became its 
master/' 
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" Mc. Roiy, followed by the old 
woman« now entered with the dinner^ 
which exceeded the letter of his bill of 
fare; for in addition to the rashers and 
eggs, appeared some excellent dried 
salmon, and some potatoes and butter, 
which Mr. Glentworth assured Me. 
Rory were a feast in themselves. 

*' O! it's true for your Honor; they 
are^ surely," returned Mc, Rory: 
'* they're the real Blacks/^ 

Mc. Rory then placed chairs round 
the table, invited the company to be 
seated, and appeared much delighted, 
when he saw with what goodwill they 
partook of the simple fare he. had pre- 
pared for them; while bis master, who 
refused to join his guests on the plea of 
having dined, stood silently leaning 
against the chimney*piece; the color 
varying in his face wlienever Mc.Rory 
opened his lips ; and the confusion of 
mortified pride encreasing on bis coun- 
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tenancewitli every trivial incident that 
tended to wound it. — But when Mc. 
Rory, after waiting in a formal attitude 
for a few seconds hehirid Mr. Glent- 
worth's chair, stepped forward, and said 
in a loud whisper, " Does your Honor 
know what's gune with the bottle of 
wine, wjis left out after the wakeT' he 
suddenly left the room, followed by 
Mc. Rory, who continued to repeat: 
*' J disremetiiber me intirely about 
the bottle of wine, so I do ; which is 
remarkable." 

"So,"' said Lady Singleton, '\it is 
pretty evident 4hat this man is bored 
to death by finding us here; and it 
does Dot look well to see bim so geni 
by out presertce." 

" it at least looks natural," said Mr. 

Glentworth. " His manner arises out 

of his feelings, which are those of a 

proud, aod I fear a poor man.'* 

^ " Of t very vain man, 1 believe/'. 



Mid Lady Florence. " Upon the whole, 
he gives me the impressioti of being an 
aajaziBs: coxcomb." 

Thtf entrance of Me. Rory put a 
«top tO'the conversation. He came 
forward with a countenance dilated 
with pleasure; and laying two bottles 
of wine on the table, he said: 

** There is a bottle of Madara for 
your Honor, and some Port for the 
leedies. — And ye*z shall have as beauti- 
ful a cup of tay as ever was made : and 
Mary has the cake on the gridle; and 
tho maister desires respects, and he'll 
wait on ye'z as soon as he is dressed : 
and troth, and he^s heartily sorry he has 
nothing better to offer ye'z; but sure if 
it was gold ye'z should have it just the 
same — and long life to hint), for his like 
is'ntthis night on the floor of God's 
creation, though he's rather crass to 
myself to-night, any how; and devil a 
4cnow I know for why, if it is not for 

VOL. I. Q 
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Lough^Derghj page 103. — This famous Pit* 
■ giimage is in the parish of Templecarn, and ba« 
rony of Tyrhugh. On this lake there are several 
blands : the largest is called the island of St. 
Dabeoc; some call it St., Fio tan's island, and 
. t>thers the island of Sa^nts^r^Richardson^s Folfy 
of Pilgrimages. 

. In this island was a priory of Canons Regular, 
following the rule of St. Augustine, which was 
dedicated to the Saints Peter and Paul, founded, 
as some say, by the great Apostle of Ireland ^ 
but others give the foundation of it to St. Da* 
beoc. {Jnnai. Munst,) This saint was also 
called Mobeoc and Beonan : he was brother to 
St. Canoe, who flourished about the year 49^ 
St. Dabeoc is patron of this church, where thre6 
festivals are held to his hDnor yearly. It had a 
fine chapel, with convenient houses for the 
mookS| the remains of which are yet to be 
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teta. Oac of (he St. Patriclis trds prior tiert 
about the jcar 850. fK'ar, J/omJ 

Notwithstanding flm reputed hnlinesa of Ihii 
celebrated monaslbry, it was p]jni!ercd anJ re> 
diiccd to ashca by Btatachas O'Boyle and Mc. 
Mahon, A, D. 1207. (Annul. Mumt.) John 
was prior i[. 1355. (Ogggia.) 

St. Tatrick's Purgatory, as it is cillud, was 
first fixed in (his island ; I:ut it being near to the 
liiorL', and a bridge from thu main-land giving 
the [ii?oplc a free and rasy aircese to il, the cav« 
ir&i closed np, and anuthvr was opeued in a 
lesser island, about half a niilc from the shore. 

Some people haregiten the invention of thif 
Purgatory to the great St. Palricli ; but otheri, 
with more probability, ascribe it to Patrick, who 
was prior hero about Ao yair SSO. (War, 
Mt>n.) 

I'his Purgatory cantinurd » long tioM ia nU 
pnte, both at home and abroad. W« findia ow 
records several safe condacts granted by tiM 
Xings of EnglantV tu foreigners deriroAi 4a rml 
It, and particularly in the year 1900, '" Hale* 
testa Tlngaras, knight; another, bearing tbtf 
same date, to Nicholas de BaeaHa, a nvMcmait 
of Ferfttra; {H>)merU F«rfw«, T. 4. p. I07> 
ami in 1307, one (o Raymond Viscoiint <e Pti. 
rilleoi and Knight of Khodei { i^ij » (rala'OC 
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twenty men and thirtjr horses. (lb. T. 8| p. 14) 
But this Purgat ory must have fallen afteryrardfl 
into disrepute ; for we find, that by the ftuthcu 
rity of the Pope Aleiiandct VI. (hehaTiDg con* 
sidered the same ia the light of iiB position), it 
was demolished on Sf/ Patrick's day, A. fX 
1407, by the father guardian of the Francis* 
cans of Donegal, and 9ome other persons of the 
Deanery of Lough Erne, who were deputed for 
this purpose by (he bishop< A canon of the 
priory of St. Dabcoc usually resided on the 
island, for the service of tlie church and 
])ilgrims. (Moji. Ib» p. 103.J 

The extent o( tbi^ island is scarcely dtree 
quarters cf an Irish itcre. The care of tiie 
Purgatory is built of freestone, and covered 
with broad 'flags, and green turf laid over tbeoi. 
In length, within the walls, it measures sixteen 
feet and a half, and in breadth about two feet 
and one inch : when tiie door is shut, no light 
can be discovered, save what enters at a small 
window in a corner, (fVdr. Man,) and here 
the males and females do penance together. It 
was here that Carolan, the famous Irish bard 
and mnsician, recollected the touch of a lady's 
hand he had been in love with twenty years^ 
before. In 1630, the gorernment of Ireland 
thought fit to have it finally suppressed, «od ii 
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accoTilingly wrs dug up, lo iho no Email distresi 
and loss of the R. C. Clergy. (^JVar. Jnnat.) 
Silt in tl e memory of (he oldest persons 1 ever 
hca' Pttk of if, (he resort of pilgrims from 

pai.j of Ireland has always been immense: 

Purgalory, if erer ring up, is now rebuilt, 
in the miildle of the summer as derotedlji 

ii umerouily froqgented aa eter. 

StatitllCBlSarVrS af Donteal, ig J. JU' l'artin,M. P. 



Did komagt imea I. page 183. — 

Wfaeo Hugh , Ihief of Tlrconnel) 

fied tuSpain, and his brother Roderick possessed 
Ljitnetf of his terriforiM, the coasiii and dear 
friend of th« exiled chief, NiaU 0'OoKnel, a 
man of great prowesB and niliUUx repatatimi, 
■mas summoned to Dnblin: to appear before tbf 
Lord Deputy and Council to receire a pottnt 
tipon part of the cfaiefti^ncy of Tirconnel, *' in 
die hope (says the Chronicle of the Four Ma«« 
ten), to win him OTer to the English side ; but 
little teroptodby an EnglUh Earldom, tthichwu 
offered him, instead of attending this sumtnOBV, 
be fled to Kilmacrentian, where the R«dt ^ 
htimtvrttion Hwd, and. sept for O'Firgil, th» 
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incccssor of Columb^kill^^ by whom he was 
made the O^DonneL*^ 

Tramlation of the Irish Chronicle ealied th^ 
^nnt^s of the Four Masters, 



« 0*Firgil was a sort of bmrdic pricstt and hereditary 
thiefmmaker of Tircoiinel. The order, descended froiin 
the Dmidiciil institutions, di0'ered only by being Christian 
priests. It is a singular proof of the love of the Irish far 
the ancient customs of their country, that such a charac* 
ter and profession existed as late as the days of James I. 
and the preference of Niall 0*Donnel for his Irish 
tanistry^ (though but a found), and his rejection of an 
English Earldom, with a portion of land attached to it, 
is equally singular. The history of this independent chief 
is thus sadly concluded in the Chronicle, 

<* On Niali's reftisal, the King*s Lord Lieutenant finti 
Council were highly displeased, and Niall O'Donnel, hit 
brother, and son, were taken up shortly after on suspicion 
ef abetting a rebel chief, O* Dogherty i he came oft 
with his liff according to lawy but with his ion was copm 
demned to perpetual imprisonment.'* 

Annals of the Four MmUtu 
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